. * — * a 
2 —— eG —_ us 
<a * cy — 2 * * 
; Sa + 


| TRANSLATED FROM THE ORIGINAL ITALIAN 1 
%%% | 


PERCIVAL STOCKDALE 


LONDON . 
Printed for T. Davizs, in Ruſſel· Street, Covent · Garden. "0 
MDCC LAX, 8 | ; 


LS 


' 
: 
f 
: 


Ye, who your minds from pageantry withdraw, . 

T And love to ſtudy nature's imple law; 
Hither, ye few, your chaſte attention bring; 
Here i is the humble cot, the chryſtal ſpring : 
The ſhepherd's flock, and fragrant bower are here, 
And all the beauties of the varied year. | 
Here you may rove o'er vernal hill, and plain ; 

Here the coy nymph you find, and bleeding ſwain ; 

2 Here i Giiplayod life's Cd. 

f Arcadia, dew, in London you may view ; 

New Italy it's ancient genius gives, 


And mighty Maxo in his Tasso lives. 


Nov. 17, 1769. 
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"RIGHT HONOURABLE 
THnr 


EARL of MORAY. 


MY LORD, 


＋ HIS ade, 1 hops; will ave 
nothing of uſual dedication except 
the name. The motives which induce me 
to requeſt your attention to the following 
tranſlation, will ſecure me from offering 
you any groſs incenſe ; ; which, though it 
may be agreeable to the great vulgar, 
muſt always be offenſive to a delicate, 
and ingenuous mind. I ſhould be loth 
to be guilty of ſuch an irreverence to you, 
or myſelf. The farther 1 deviate on this 
| * occa- 


vi DEDICATION. 


occaſion from almoſt all the models of | 


other writers, the more worthy I ſhall be 


of your Lordſhip's 3 and eſteem. 


Many have politically proſtituted praiſe 


to unworthy objects, with a view to their 
future eſtabliſhment in life. I have not 
their prudence; nor do I with to have it. 
Others, with a more airy, more inno- 
cent, and more miſtaken folly, have 
imagined that a ſounding title, and the 
flaming enſigns of heraldry prefixed to 
their works, would procure them ſuc- 
ceſs, and awe the world intd an admi- 


ration of dulneſs. Whereas, in a free 
community like ours, where tyranny 


lege of the poet to ennoble the peer, 


than of the peer to give credit to the 


ou 


The early excellence af: your abilities F 
and morals at the Univerſity, and my in- 4 
timacy with you there, have dictated to 3 

> Mo f 


cannot check the generous impreſſion of 
the Muſes, it is certainly more the privi- 
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me this publick teſtimony of the reſpect 
I have for the Earl of Moray. We were 
happily acquainted in the beſt ſeaſon of 
life, and friendſhip. We roved then, at 


large, through the ſacred groves of poetry, 
and philoſophy ; the fiend, Care, had not 


8 yet diverted our attention to meaner ob- 


jects. Our connect ion was not formed 


by the frail bands of intereſt, but by 


the ſtronger tie of congenial ſentiments. 


Your Lordſhip choſe me for a companion | 
in thoſe hours in which you unlocked 

your ſoul; and I admired it's brightneſs, _ 
without glancing one thought on the in- 


feriour luſtre of Your: birth, and fortune, 


With regard to myſelf, I Cannot dedi- 
cate this tranſlation with more propriety 


to any one than to your Lordſhip, 


with whom I formerly had the honour 


to cultivate a moſt agreeable friend- 
ſhip, which was begun, cheriſhed, and 
: dignified by our love of letters. And I 

ſurely pay due veneration to o che memory 
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of Taſlo, by intoducing his Amyntas in 
an Engliſh dreſs to one, who in reading 
a great poet, catches all that ethereal 


warmth which gives birth to his ideas. 


Iam, 
8 
. Wich the greateſt reſpect, 
"=O } LorDpsHIP's 


5 3 | Matt faithful, 


And obedient ſervant, 


London, 


Jan. 15, 1770. 
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8 we have no tolerable tranſlation of 
Taſſo's Amyntas, I flatter myſelf that 

the following one will meet with a favourable 
reception from the publick. 


The poem is etched by all good judges, 
excellent in it's kind. It was written by one of 
the greateſt poets the world ever ſaw, when his 
mind was in the maturity of it's vigour. He was 
well acquainted with the beſt models of paſtoral 

writing; his ſoul felt their beauties: and as his 
feelings were delicate, and comprehenſive, he 
was not a ſervile imitator ; he revered the laws 
of his predeceſſors, and he caught their beauties; 
but he enriched his work with ſentiments, and 
pictures of his own tender and warm imagina- 
tion. The Amyntas, therefore, may, in juſt 
metaphor, be ſtiled, a garland e of the 
choiceſt flowers of Arcadia. 


Taſſo, indeed, has TAR blaſphemed by hardy, 
and profane mouths. Boileau, one of the con- 
5 e temptible 
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temptible French rhymers, talked impertinently 
about the * tinſel of Taſſo; and the conceit has 


been echoed by criticks as frigid as himſelf. 


Such weak aſſailants cannot ſhake the reputation 


of Taſſo; for it is founded upon a rock. A 
Coloſſus in genius muſt always expect a ſhower 
of harmleſs Lilliputian arrows. Homer had his 

Zoilus, and Pope his Dennis, two generals of 
theſe pigmy troops. Nay, Pope to this day, is 

not allowed to be a poet by ſome of his learned 

Ariſtotelian countrymen ; thoſe paſſionate, and 

delirious admirers of antiquity, who miſtake _ 

. prejudice for rapture ; and are fond of a book 


becauſe it is written in Greek characters, and 


becauſe it is long, very long ago ſince it's author 
lived. Thus merely the rarity, the ſanctifying 
mould, and the defaced inſcription of a medal 


make it of more value, than the moſt precious 


jewel in the eſtimation of the doting virtuoſo. 


I beg pardon for this digreſſion, which I ſhall 
cloſe by venturing two aflertions. I am far from 
pretending to dictate : I am now expreſſing my 
Gilike of dictators. I am very ſenſible that my 


* Tous les; jours a la cout, un fot de qualité 


Peut 3 juger à travers avec impunite ; 


A Malherbe, a Racan preferer 'Theophile, 


Et le Clinguant de Taſſe a tout Por de 4 gil 
Bolleau, Satire ix. 


| opinion, 
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opinion, as mine, can be of no weight. But 
Jam ingenuous; and I am ſtrongly impreſſed 
with a feeling of what I am going to advance: 
therefore my boldneſs will be forgiven by all 
readers whom I Wald wiſh to pleaſe. 


Taſſo is a greater poet than Virgil. Pads will 
be admired as long as the Engliſh language is 
underſtood ; and as long as the human breaſt 
glows, while it imbibes the ſacred flame of po- 
etry. An Engliſhman, who is ſenſible to the 
| charms of the Muſes, and free from prejudice, | 
not * briſtled with Greek, however profound a 
Grecian he may be, would not ſo much regret. 
the loſs of the original Iliad, as of TOE s tran- 
lation of that poem. £ 


It may be objected to the Amyntas, eſpeci- 
ally in this free tranſlation, that it hath ſenti- 
ments by no means characteriſtick of rural life. 
But let me be permitted to obſerve, that if 
Taſſo's Doric Muſe appears ſometimes in the 
 buſkin, ſhe wears it not abſurdly ; his ſhep- 


* Un dene 3 de f vaine ſeience, 
Tout herjſſe de Gree, tout bouffi d'arrogance; 
Et qui, de mille auteurs, retenus mot pour mot, 
Dans ſa tẽte entaſſes, n'a ſouvent fait qu'un ſot, 
Croit qu'un livre fait tout, et que ſans Ariſtote, 
La ms ne vols goute, et le bon ſens radote. | 
Boileau, Satire iv. 
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herds were peculiar favourites of the N ine, and 
ſometimes honoured with the b of 
learned, and polite patrons, 


Thyrſis, in the ſecond ſcene of the firſt act, 
prevails with Amyntas to relate to him the ſtory 
of his love by theſe arguments ; 


— angys Et è ben degna | 
La fedele amicitia, et il commune 
Studio de le Muſe, ch' à me ſcuopra 
Ciò oh” 4 gli altri fi cela. - 


„ My faithful friendſhip well deſerves the 
be traſt; and our converſe with the Muſes, 
-** which reveals objects to me that are concealed 
oe: from vulgar minds,” 


» 


5» Thyrſis 3 the court of F errara; he met 
with a kind reception there; and the ſociety be | 
that court had the following effect upon him; 5 


— . Sentii me fir di mi ſteſſo maggiore; 

Pien di nova vertù; pieno di nova 
Deitade: e cantai guerre, et heroi, 
Sdegnando paſtoral ruvido carme. 

E ſe ben poi (come altrui piacque) feci 
Ritorno a queſte ſelve, io pur ritenni 
Parte di quello ſpirto; ne gia ſuona 

La mia ſampogna humil, come ſoleva % 

Ma di voce piu altera, e pin ſohora, 

Emula de le krombe, empie le ſelve. 1 5 85 
5 | Act i. lens 2, 
% On 
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% On a ſudden I grew greater than myſelf: 
J was fraught with new virtue and new in- 
«© ſpiration. I ſung of war, and heroes; and 
„ difdained the fimple paſtoral ſtrain. And 
* after my deſtiny had brought me back to 
« theſe woods, I ſtill retained a part of that 
<< ſpirit : nor has my pipe the humble ſound it 
* once had; but with a lofty and ſonorous 
* tone, it emulates the trumpet, and makes 
ce the foreſt ring.” 


Elpinus too, a principal character in this piece, 


had received very diſtinguiſhed honours at court. 
He is repreſented as a great poet, and a great 


philoſopher ; the favourite of Apollo, and the 
counſellor of the afflicted. When Thyrfis is 


afraid that his friend Ae, hath killed bim- 
ſelf, he lays ; * 8 


0 yoglio Kane! Vantro 
TO faggio Elpino ; ivi, $'e vivo, forſe 
_ Dara ridotto, ove ſovente ſuole 
Raddolcir gli amariſſimi martiri 
Al dolce ſuon de la ſampogna chiara, 
Ch'ad udir trahe da gli alti monti i ſaſſi; 
E correr fa di puro latti i fiumi 
E ſtillar mele da le dure ſcorze. 


AR iii. Scene 1. 


£06 1 will go to the cave of the ſage Elpinus : "20 
90 there nn he will be, if he 1 is yet alive: 
| % there 
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there his amorous pain hath often been ſoothed 


« by the muſick of the harmonious poet; 
* whoſe pathetick flute draws the rocks from 


the mountains; makes the ſtreams flow with 


c 


. — and honey _ from the oak. 


It is the province of the poet to tranſport us 


into an agreeable, and blooming region of his 
own creating: this is his birth-right ; the ap- 
pellation of poet, with which he is dignified, 
implies the privilege. If we view his moſt 
ſtriking characters in all their parts, we ſhall find 
that there is not an original in nature which ex- 
 aQtly correſponds with them. Without this 
liberty, which hath been allowed him by long 
_ preſcription, the art of poetry would be annihi- 
| lated. The poetical eloquence of a rough old 
Trojan, or Grecian warriour, would be no 
longer endured : a fimple, untutored ſhepherd 
would not be ſuffered to obſerve, or to reflect: 
he muſt not deliver his ſentiments in elegant, 
though ſimple verſe ; and his good rhyme kept 
up for many lines together, would be ſtill more 
intolerable. In ſhort, without improving, and 
embelliſhing the life of the ſwain by fiction, a 
paſtoral could never have been produced. 


I have endeavoured in this tranſlation, to ex- 
preſs the ſentiments of Taſſo as he would have 
done 154 he been an Engliſhman, without a 

ſervile 
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ſervile regard to his words: : nay, in ſome places, 


I have added ſentiments, and lines of my own; 


a liberty, which, I think, may be allowed in 


tranſlating works of imagination, and amuſe- 


ment, though it is unpardonable in transfuſing 


hiſtory and ſeverer truth from one language into 


another. I have not, however, ſuppreſſed any 
part of the original; and where I have made 
additions to it, I thought the tranſlation would 


have been flat without them. The Italian lan- 


| guage is fo liquid, and flowing, ſo poetical an 
organ of ſentiment, that an Italian line, which 
is good poetry, will loſe a great part of it's 

beauty, when tranſlated into an Engliſh verſe, 
| however eaſy and harmonious. In ſuch a caſe, | 
an Engliſh tranſlator muſt have recourſe, if he 


can, to that vigour of thought which is ſo pecu- 


liar to his nation. England hath produced the 
2 greateſt poets in Europe, not becauſe our lan- 


guage, though a very noble one, is better 
adapted to poetry than any other; but becauſe 
we have had ſublimer geniuſes than any people 


in the world. I am far from arrogating any 


excellence to myſelf : indeed it was not neceſſary 
in tranſlating Amyntas. I have only endea- 


voured, where it was requiſite, to tread | in the 
i ſes of my countrymen. 


Poetry, and it's diction ſhould always be con- 


ſidered as coherent, and inſeparable, Many 
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minute criticks, and * Mr. Hume amongſt the 


reſt, have, with much gravity, and diſcuſſion, 


found out, that the fineſt paſſages of the moſt 
celebrated poets; have nothing in them ſtriking, 
when diveſted of their animated expreſſion, and 
harmony of numbers. This is only diſcovering 
ig us, that poetry, when turned into proſe, 
ceaſes to be poetry, and that man conſiſts of a 


body as well as a TOM. 


„We may— obſerve that thoſe compoſitions which we 


read the ofteneſt, and which every man of taſte has got by 


heart, have the recommendation of ſimplicity, and have 


nothing ſurpriſing in the thought, when diveſted of that 
elegance of expreſſion, and harmony of numbers, with 
which it is cloathed. If the merit of the compoſition lies in 
a point of wit, it may ſtrike at firſt; but the mind antici- 
pates the thought in the ſecond peruſal, and is no longer 
affected by it. When I read an epigram of Martial, the 


firſt line recalls the whole; and I have no pleaſure in re- 


peating to myſelf what I know already. But each line, 


8 — 


each word in Catullus has it's merit, and I am never tired 


with the peruſal of him. *Tis ſufficient to run over Cowley 
once ; but Parnel, after the fiftieth reading, is as freſh as 


at the firſt. Eſſay on Simplicity and Refinement. 


1 will not pretend to cope with Mr, Hume in learning, 


politicks, or ſophiſtry. But ſurely after this quotation, ſo 
full of abſurdity, and his placing of good Dr. Parnel on the 


ſummit of Parnaſſus, one may venture to aſſert, that he 
is deſtitute of taſte in poetry, and incapable of feeling thoſe. 
ardent ketimente Which it is it's nature to inſpire. 


5 or Rep, 


BK EE A Q-B.. xvii 
We often hear -aſtorgls tefpiled by thoſe, 
who. ſeem to think themſelves great judges of 
literary productions. If they, deſpiſe them be- 
cauſe few have ſucceeded in compoling them, 
every ſpecies of writing is liable to the ſame ob- 
jection. But if they reliſh not the true ſubject 
of the paſtoral poet, the ſcenes which he ſhould 
paint, and the ſentiments with which he ſhould 
actuate his characters, they bring a heavy ac- 
_ cuſation againſt themſelves, People of very pro- 
| fligate lives, in their ſtil} hours, after their 
minds have been tormented with the anxiety of 
vice, and their bodies jaded with it's debauchery, 
will have recourſe to a book which preſents better 
images than thoſe to which they are accuſtomed, 
as to a temporary aſylum ; and endeavour to 
cheat themſelves into a belief, that they are yet 
ſomewhat virtuous, becaule they are affected 
with the charms of virtue. But they who take _ 
no pleaſure in viewing the objects of innoxious 
life; the humble cottage, and the quiet ſhade; 
the ſimplicity of the ſwain's manners, his honeſt 
labour, and his artleſs love ; and in whom the 
poet who holds forth theſe objects to their view, 
excites ridicule, inſtead of tender feelings, are 
irrecoverably poiſoned by the contagion of ſo- 
ciety; they are loſt to a ſenſe of peace, inno- 
ae and virtue. 


I muſt, in ie to my author, inform the 
reader, that the original never departs more 


from 
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xviii P R E F A C F. 


from the uſual ſimplicity of a paſtoral, than 1 
have done in the additions which J have made, 
and which I have already mentioned. I am war- 
ranted, however, by the model of the poem, 
and I had the entertainment of my reader in 
view. I am thus frank and explicit, becauſe 
J would rather be accuſed of errour than diſin- 
genuity. In ſhort, they who are curious to be 
_ acquainted with Taſſo himſelf, will read the 
original; and they who are not, may, perhaps, 
be ſatisfied with my tranſlation. If they are, 
my intention is fulfilled, and my oy ads are _ J 
tified. q 


5 I beg leave to lay my humble attempt before 
the tribunal of candour, and ſentiment. My 
tranſlation is an Engliſh one; and I am only 
ambitious to pleaſe Engliſhmen. I ſhall de- 
ſpiſe the impertinent cenſure of any pedantick 
Italian, any word-catcher, who lives on ſylla- 
| bles, who, full of cavil and envy, but deſtitute 
of judgment, and taſte, having firſt caught his 
mother-tongue like a parrot, hath, afterwards, 
learned all it's inflexions by poring over a 
grammar; and has, at length compleated his 
"mechaniſm of language by the — of 
Cruſca. 


THE 


CUPID i a Shepherd's Dreſs 


PROLOGUE 


Is firange==but in a ſhepherd's poor diſguiſe | 


A God conceals himſelf from curious eyes: 
Vet no plebeian deity am I; 
My power controuls the und of the ky. 


Mars oft by me ſuſpends his luſt for war, 


Foregoes his crimſon ſword, and rattling car: 


Rough Neptune oft acknowledges my reign, 


And drops the trident which compels the main. 


Nay, my extenſive influence reaches Jove, 
Ruler of men below, and gods above; 


Ott, at my will, ſome nymph's relaxing charms 


The univerſe's govetnour difarms 


No more thoſe bolts omnipotent are hurled 
That ſhake Ora, and chaſtiſe the world. 


Skreened by a imple ſhepherd's 155 and face, 


My mother ſure in vain my flight will trace. 


Whene'er at ſimple hearts my ſhafts I aim, 

I'm forced by ſtealth to leave my haughty dame ; 
For ſhe, a very female, proud, and vain, | 
Deſpiſes empire of a modeſt ſtrain ; 

Allows me not to proſtitute my darts 


[Such is her rant) to vile, ignoble hearts; : 


Counts 


PR 0 L-0 G UE. 


Counts every vickin for my bow too mean, 
Except a courtier, or a King, or Queen; 
And bids me ſend my ſcouts, my menial loves, 
To {kulk 1 in cottages, and range in groves, 

But'th though I'm playful, and of youthful mien 
(Sure joyous love ſhould in it's god be ſeen) 


She ſhall not guide my province in her way 3 
I am a deity, I know my ſway, 


Know to my awful enſigns what I owe, 


The torch omnipotent, the golden bow. 


For this I often court the peaceful plain, "RE 
Nor can a mother's prayers my flight reſtrain 3 
Tired with a capital's parade, and noiſe, 
I fly for refuge to Arcadia's joys: - a | 
There am I pleaſed to ſee plain nature live; Eo ob 
Olympus only purer ſweets can N | 
There do I viſit undiſtorted life: 
-No rank diſcaſes, no chagrin, no rife; 
There to extend my power, well-pleaſed I aim, 
And ſhed a lambent, not a ſcorching flame; 
There I can act upon my genuine plan, 
And, like a god, promote the good of man. 


Thus when I chuſe in perſon to maintain 
Ober fields, and villages my peaceful reign; 
My mother, ever bent on ſome great aim, 
Too haughty to inſpire a rural flame, 

To call me to her aid, from paltry views, 
The vagrant rebel oft in vain perſues; 
And promiſes to thoſe who find her boy, 


The rapturous kiſs, or more extatic joy. 
Miſtaken' Venus ! is not mine the power, 


As well as thine, to bleſs the tender hour ? 


N OL 0 d 

To purchaſe my concealment when I rove 
In happy vales, and cheriſh guiltleſs love, 
Say, cannot I thoſe tempting bribes employ; 
The rapturous kiſs, or more extatick joy? 

The fair, moſt apt a ſecret to reveal, 
True to my intereſt, my retreats conceal : 
A kiſs from Venus, with het charms divine, 
To females is not half ſo dear as mine ; 27 
A kiſs by me, the God of Love, impreſſed, 
Muſt ſpeak ſtrong language to a fair-one's breaſt ; 
The god of love, who ſure muſt know it's art, 
Can always for himſelf wann a heart, 


But that I might elude each curious view, 
And at my leiſure my deſign perſue, 
I carry not the marks that Cupid ſhow, 
I'm ſtripped of wings, of quiver, and of bow; 


| Yet not without my arms I take the field ; 
Tis not in vain this magick rod I wield ; 
My torch I've metamorphoſed to this rod, 

It {till obeys the purpoſe of it's god; 
It's powerful motions certain love inſpire; 35 
Sure as Jove's bolt it darts it's ſubtle fire. 

And though this arrow is not tipped with gold, 
In it my wonted ſovereignty I hold; 

It will not lag, nor will it miſs it's aim, 
But through the deſtined heart drive all my fame, | 
I with this arrow mean to pierce the heart 


Of one who never felt love's pungent ſmart ; 


To thaw from ſteril froſt to warm deſire 
The coldeſt virgin of Diana's choir : by 
And Sylvia's breaft ſhall all that ardour know 


With which my dart inflamed ſome years ago 
e a Amyntas' 
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Amyntas' boſom, who, as yet a boy, 

By Sylvia's ſide ſtill felt a ſecret joy; 

Still at the chace with Sylvia ſcoured the plains, 
And joined in all the paſtimes of the ſwains. 

And that my ſhaft it's errand well may go, 
And make a thorough victim of my foe, 


The tender, lucky moment I'll eſpy, 
When pity from her ſoul darts to her eye; 
When, liſtening to his tale of artleſs truth, 


She ſheds ſoft glances on the conſtant youth. 


Then when her virgin ice diſſolves away, 
Then when her ear endures his amorous lay, | 
When ſhe forgets each frown, each female whim, 
11 5 her through, and make der bleed like him. 


Coy Sylvia n now is haſtening to the lis, 


Where ſpotleſs mirth oft chears the nymph and ſwain z 4 - 


Where to the dance, the ſong, and rural play, 


The happy throng devote this feſtal day. 


Thither will I in ſhepherd's garb repair, 
Mix with te prints, in their pleaſure tar; 


And at the criſis let my arrow fly, 


T's n and fine to meet a mortal eye. 7 


Theſe wondering woods, and rivulets, to- day, 
Shall echo an unuſual amorous lay ; „ 


And by it's energy it ſhall appear 


The deity of love himſelf is here. 
I, as Iliſt, the human frame controul ; 
I mollify, and raiſe the rudeſt ſoul ; 


By me the clown imbibes rich fancy's ſtore, 


And ruſtick tongues fine elocution pour: 


And whilſt my flame inſpires the ſhepherd's s thought, 


His reed ſhall nne a Pindar' 8 note. 


le- 


P R 0 L o G U E, 


I generouſly remove wealth's proud barrier, 
Of diſtant ranks bring kindred tempers near; 


And ſpurning cuſtom's arbitrary rule, 
Would fain bring back the world to nature's ſchool, 


Vet raſhly 'tis pronounced that I am blind | 
—— No; be the blindneſs charged on human kind, 


Let man with reaſon mix my hallowed fire, 


And then ſhall happineſs exalt defire, 


1 
Till 
ps 1 
15 
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THE PERSONS. 


CUPI D, in a Shepherd's Dreſs. 
DAPHN E, the Friend of Sylvia. 
SI. loved by Amyntas. 
AMYNT A S, a Shepherd. 


TITAN SI I; the F riend of Amyntas. 


A SATT R, in Love wih Sylvia. 


NE RINA, a Shepherdeſs. 


ERGASTUS, a Shepherd. 


ELPINUs, a Shepherd. 
5 C H ORU 8 of Shepherds. 
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SCENE 1. 
DAPHNE and SYLVIA. 


D A P H N E. 
1L thou, then, Silvia, waſte the 


bloom of youth, 


Rejecting, ſullenly, the joys of love? 

Say, mall a mother's tender, moving name, 
Never be muſic to thy callous ear? 

Can thy obdurate ſoul conceive no bliſs, 
To ſee thy ſportive children round thee play ? 
B I Nay, 


C3 


Es AMYNTAS. 


Nay, humanize thy breaſt; put on 1 the woman; 


Nor be a rebel to the voice of nature. 


$Y L v I A. 
"Let other nymphs court the delights of love; 
If love indeed has more delights t than pans} 3 


A hardy, Amazonian life be mine : 


— ad _ 


3 Let but my bow with happy negligence 


Be flung, my quiver gracefully depend ; 
And I ſhall think my perſon well adorned. 


Let me the timid hare, or ſtag purſue; ; 
Let me the foremoſt brave the fiercer ſavage, 
Urge the nice aim, and bring him to the ground; 
And I ſhall never, Daphne, want employment 
To keep the working mind enough i in action. 


Let other maids, of a more languid frame, 


Their ſouls enervate with deſtructive love. 6 
DAP HN E. 
Infipid pleaſures | an unnatural life! 
And if thoſe ruſtic occupations pleaſe thee, 


It i 18 becauſe thou haſt not proved ſublimer. 


Thus to the world yet in its infant tate, 


Acorns 


AMYNTAS. : 


Acorns and water were 2 ſweet repaſt; 
The food of animals in better times 
For Ceres gives us now her golden grain, 
And wine exhilerates the heart of man. 
Did but the happineſs once reach thy ſoul, 
Such as a heart loving and loved enjoys, 
Thou wouldſt repent, thou wouldit with ſighs 
exclaim = 
| —Abs] I've miſſed the road to Happlnel | 
The time is loſt that is not paſſed ; in love! 
How long I've lived a vegetable life, 
How long I've wanted ſentimental being! 
Oh! my paſt time! how many lonely nights, | 
How many dull unſocial days I've waſted, 
That might have been laid ont on mutual love, 
Which gains new zeſt, and riſes on enjoyment! 
Once more, refine thy breaſt ; put on the woman, 
Nor be a rebel to the voice. of nature. 
Life's flower will fade; regret may come too late. 
SY L. VIX. 
When 1 repent, when I with ſighs exclaim, 
| B+ As | 


, 


4 AMYNTAS. 


As thy luxurious fancy painteth me, 


. Retorted rivers to their ſprings ſhall flow; 

| | : The wolf ſhall fly the lamb, the hound the hare; 
| Ihe bear ſhall quit the land, and ſcek the ca: 
The dolphin flounce upon our towering — 1 
DAPHNE. . 
I know the obſtinate caprice af youth: 


Such as my Sylvia i is, Was Daphne too. 


My perſon, and my face, reſembled thine.” he 
: Like thine my hair i in flaxen ringlets waved. 
My lips were juſt of that vermilion hows] 1 
| 5 And on my cheeks the role by fine degrees 
1 Was in the lily loſt. My paſſion then, 
= (The paſſion of an unexperienced maid) | 
Was but to tend the nets, to lime the twigs, 
To whet the dart, and trace the timorous deer; 
And if I met a ſhepherd's amorous eye, 
1, ſavage-like, fixed mine upon the ground, 
In ſhame, and rage; nay I deſpiſed my charms, 
1 hated them, becauſe they pleaſed another, 


As if i it had been crime, and infamy, 


To 


AMYNTAS. : 


To raiſe a paſſion wrought in human nature. 
But how our ſentiments are changed by time! 
| And what ſtrange revolutions in us work 

The ſervice, merit, ardent ſupplications 
Of an importunate, and conſtant lover! 

I was ſubdued, 1 own it ; and the arms, 

With which the victor gained, at length, his 
conqueſt, - 
Were, humble patience, ſighs, and warm 
complaints, e 5 
| Aſſiſted bya female ſympathy, : 

That pleads the cauſe of an impaſſioned lover. 
The ſhades oracular of one ſhort night 

Threw more illumination on my mind, 

Than many a hundred ſuns had done before. 
1 chid my folly, and with keen regret, 


I ſaid— the emblems which I long have worn 


As thy diſcjple, Cy nthia, now I quit 
1 quit my bow, my paſſion for the chace; | 
Sport for untutored ſouls, but not for mine: 


Love hath reclaimed me to my ſexis joys. 
Ba. With 
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6 AMVYN TAS. 


With ſuch humanity, I yet would hope, 
Amyntas will his Sylvia's mind impreſs, | 


; And mollify to love that heart of ſtone. 


That heart by every title he ſhould gain. 


What mote engaging youth adorns our hamlets ? 


Did ever ſhepherd burn with warmer love? 


| Say, do not rival nymphs bleed for Amyntas? 
Yet can their flame, or can thy cruel ſcorn, 


One moment turn his conſtant thoughts from 


thee; | 


Can' ſt thou pretend his birth difcredits thine? 5 
The fair Cydippe was thy mother; ſhe 
Claimed for her fire our noble river-god; 
Andi is not he Silvanus' ſon, of whom 


Pan is ; the father, the great god of ſhepherds? 


Look i in the mirror of the chryſtal ſtream, 
And Sylvia, thou muſt own that Amaryllis 
Poſſeſſes beauty not leſs rare than thine. 


Tet he rejects her ſmiles, and courts thy frowns, 
Suppoſe (determined man can do ſtrange things, 


Heaven grant the ſoppoſition may be vain!) 


— 2 ae, io a * 


AMYNTAS. » 


That he, by thy diſdain at length, 2254 
Turns all his thoughts on Amaryllis' charms; 
And forms her, by imagination 8 power, 
Into his object of connubial bliſs ? 
What then will be thy mind? how will it bear 
Te o think him irretrievably another's ? 
To think him happy i in a rival s arms? 
: To ſee him give thee back chy haughty ſeorn? : 
l A: 
Amyntas, as he pleaſes, may beſtow 
His heart, and perſon ; ; 'tis not my concern. 
He never can be mine; why ſhould I then 
Envy the fortune of the maid he chuſes ? 
Nay—were he mine, I never could be his: 
Affection ſhrinks; it withers on 3 
D APH N E. 
Whence your averſion to him? 
8 Y L VIA. 


Fre rom his love. 5 


DAPHNE. 


Effect inhuman from a cauſe benign ! 
> Obdu- 55 


8  AMYNTAS, 
Obdurate ſon ſprung from a gentle fire! 
Thou counteracteſt nature's general laws. 


Do the mild ſheep ingender ravenous wolves? 


Do ſnowy ſwans produce the footy crow ? 


Sylvia, you either trifle with you friend, 

Or with yourſelf, miſled by female whim. 
_— ne 
Amyntaſis deſign makes me ao him ; 
The man who proffers love I count my foe ; ; 

V nder the ſpecious word deſtruction lurks: 1 
And while Amyntas paſſed his hours with me 
In general converſe, and in light amuſement, 
Town, my Daphne, I eſteemed the ſwain. 
But when he talked of ſerious, fatal love, : 
Ditgatt ſucceeded ſtraight my friendſhip forhim, 5 
DAPHNE. 
You quite 1 miſtake the object of your ſwain: 
He 1 means to make himſelf and Sylvia happy. 
$YL * 1 A. 
kak II give no longer my attention 
To ſuch diſcourſe ; Propoſe ſome other theme. 
. D A- 


. 
D AP H N 8 | 
Thou ſupercilious girl! yet prithos tell me; 
Art thou determined to accept no lover? 
| V 
Whoe er ſhould make the proffer, 1d reje$ 
him; 
I'd deem him a betrayer ; one who lay 
In artful, flowery ambuſh for my honour, 
Such you call lovers; 1 call deadly foes. 
D A P HN R 
The mild creation contradict thy ſpleen. 


= Yonder the ſheep are grazing, harmleſs race! 


And if we knew not their 1 innoxious life, 
Their very bleat beſpeaks their innocence. 

Say does the ram conſpire againſt his ewe? 
Does his breaſt harbour any black deſign ? 
The lordly bull, ſo dreadful in his wrath, 

| Whoſe roar, and levelled head, and pawing hoof, 
Wither the ſtouteſt mortal with affright, 

Is to his heifer mild; to her he ſhows _ 
No rougher treatment than his clumſy love. 
e = 0M 


10 AMYNTAS. 
Doſt thou imagine that the faithful turtle 
Intends hoſtility againſt his mate? 
The conſtant pair ſeek a ſequeſtered ſhade, 
Far from the noiſe, the violence of man: 
There do they perch, and in the ſoft cel 
And tender dialogue they paſs the day. 
"Their voice announces their pathetic ſouls, 
Their ſouls pathetic, breathing nought but love. 
| And while they coo, the correſponding woods, 
The rugged rocks, ſeem to admire their Hame. 
Canſt thou ſuppoſe the ſpring, the ſmiling ſpring, 
When love diffuſes all his genial influence, 
A ſeaſon that produces gloomy paſſions i ? 

Now the gay period reigns ; mark it's effects. 
Obſerve the dove, ſeated on yonder elm; 
With ſoothing murmur how he bills his mate, 

Hark the ſweet nightin gale on vonder ſpray ; ; 

What harmony diſtends his little throat ! 

is love 8 warm imagery that fires his breaſt; 

And pours his raptured ſentiments i in muſick. 

The ſhifting ſcenes of love are all before him; 
I hear 


AMYNTAS. e 
1 hear it in the changes of his voice. 
| Liſten, my Sylvia—now i in ſhort, timid accents, 
He ſupplicates his miſtreſs—but in vain ; 
Now he laments, and as he feels her rigour, | 
Breathes forth alengthened, liquid, dying note 
Oh! his complaint has won her: —he concludes | 
'In joyful flouriſhes, in trains of triumph. 
'Tis love that animates his varied ſong ; 


He ſays i in every note—**I love, I love.” 


| Even the dark adder, at this ſocial ſeaſon, | 


| Intent on love, forgets his baleful poiſon : | 
The fierceneſs of the tiger is ſubdued, 
The lordly lion, king of beaſts is humbled. 
Why « on the brute creation need I dwell? # 
The mighty power of love pervades the trees. 


See how the amorous vines embrace their clms; 


= Beeches for beeches, rugged oaks for oaks 


: Expreſs their inclination by their dreſs, 

Their whiſpering ruſtle, and conſenting wave, 

 Would'ſtthouthen rank thyſelf below the plants, 
* Dead to the lively ſentiments of love? 


Shake 


By thy inſenſibility to love. 


Doſt thou then make advice, and argument 


But go, thou fooliſh maid ; the time will « come 
When thou i in vain ſeverely wilt repent 

Thy inattention to my friendly leflons. 

I ſpeak not of that mortifying time 

When thou ſhalt fly the mirror of the fiream, | 


Unfeeling as thou art, doſt oft bs it: 


W A MYNTAS, 


5 Shake off thy prejudice; put on the woman, 


Nor be a rebel to the voice of nature, 


SYLVIA. 


Well, Daphne, when Ihear the ſi ghs. of plants, 


I frankly will conſent to be a 8 
D A PHN E 


Sylvia, thy folly only can be equalled | 


The ill-timed ſubject of infipid banter | ? 


Where oft thy face thou vieweſt, and perhaps, 


The time whenthou ſhalt fly thelimpid fou ntajn 5 
Dreading to ſee the ruins of thy beauty, 


: The furrows of old age, thy withered hue, 
Spoiled of the lily, and the roſe, for ever ; 


The 


AMYNTAS. 13 
— 1 certain havock of life's cruel winter. 
No, Sylvia, this is not the dreadful time, 
Nor this the evil of which I forewarn thee; 


1 "BW common, and 'tis therefore not ſo galling. 


Can- ſt thou not recollect what ſage Elpinus 
5 Told, A few days ago, the fair Lycoris?: — 
Lycoris, who as deeply ſhould imbibe | 8 
Soft paſſion from Elpinus' noble ſong 


As he receives it from Lycoris' eye; 


If mortals once could love by reaſon's laws; 


 Battus, and Thyrſis heard Elpinus tell it, 


Both finiſhed maſters in the art of love. 

He told it in Aurora's facred cave, 

Where, o'er the portal awfully is written, 

Be feet profane far from this hallowed place.” 

He told us— and he ſaid he had the truth 

From the great bard, who ſung of arms and love, 

And dying left him his harmonious flute; 

nat in the nether world there i is a cave, 

Gloomy and drear, where lazy Acheron 

Sends forth ſulphureous, peſtilential vapour ; 
And 


: : 
in 


Sylvia, if you perſiſt to ſteel your heart, 


Deſerve to ſuffer unremitted torment, 


This range denunciation ? 


To know another 8 conduct ?—mend thy own. 
She anſwered with her eyes. 


13316 


The = is mute; ; how can it form an anſwer ? 


The loft and eng emotions of the ſoul 


14 AMYNTAS. 


And in that cave, he ſaid, ungrateful women 


Would live eternally, by Heaven' 8 decree, 
In darkneſs, frantick grief, and Stygian anguiſh. 


Expect a manſion in that dire abode. 
Well do the wretches i in another Hate 


Whom tears of miſery never moved i in this. 


SY L v 1 A. 
What did Lycoris then; how did ſhe anſwer 


DAPHNE. 


Art thou anxious 
S T LV [ A. 
1 underſtand not that: 


DAPHNE. 


A novice thou to love's expreflive language! 


In 


 AMYNTAS. Is 
In magick beams are darted from the eye. 

She ſmiled on her Elpinus with her eyes: 

I marked them—theſe were their diſtinct ex- 
preſſions. 
ec Pear ſwain, my perſon, and my heart are thine, 5 
0 Implore the deities of love no more, 

No further teſtimony can I give thee 
Of my affection now; this is ak 
« For modeſt nymph to give, chaſte ſwain to 

go ts 
10 « Enough thou wilt eſteem it, if Elpinus 
ne Honeſt as bright believes Lycoris' eyes; 

« If they deſerve at once his faith and love. 
n 
What ponies had he to ſuſpect their truth? 

D A P H N E. 
What? didſt thou never hear what Thyris 
wrote 
In love's delirium, on Lycoris eyes? 
When the poor ſhepherd, ſtung to amorous 
frenzy, 


Roamed 
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Roamed through che lonely woods, to feed his 


paſſion ; 


Object of pity to che aywplic, and ſwains : 
And fo extravagant his paſſion Was, | 

: Their pity was accompanied with mirth. 

: But his warm verſe was not ridiculous. | 

I read the lines myſelf, which he had written 

On many a tree; and with the trees they grew. 


cc Deſtructive eyes, falſe mirrors of her heart! 


« ], to my ſorrow know the lies you' ve told me: 
cc Yet what avails it me to know 1 your lies, 
me If I ſtill wiſh to view the baſiliſk, 
* And catch freſh ruin from your fatal rays: . 
8 Y LVIA 
Daphne, I'm waſting here my precious time, 
Harangued, in vain, by thy luxurious fancy. 


I had forgotten that i in Elicetum 


A numerous hunting party meets to-day. 


Thither I go but in the wonted ſtream 


E rſt will I bathe, and cleanſe me from the duſt | 


Of yeſterday's 'twas a fatiguing chace ; 
The 


„ 
The ſtag our game, which I, with warm crave | 
Perſued, the foremoſt ; opertek, and killed. 
Daphne farewell, | : | 
DAPHN E. 
| Sylvia farewel, but know 
What to our r gentle ſex we women owe; - 
Know, that the boiſterous pleaſure of the chace 
Is not the province of the female race. 
It brutifies the temper of a man; 
How diſtant is it then from woman 5 plan! 
Our ſpirits ought to keep a tender ſtrain, 
Refine delight, and blunt the ſting of pain. 
Abjure the chace; be preſent to thy mind, 
The ſphere by heaven to rural charms aſſigned. 
Wet rough barbarians bound o'erhilland plain, 
Be ours the taſk to bleſs the humble Gain; 
The ſameneſs of his ſtation to beguile, 
Crown his gay hours, and make his labour ſmile; 
And when the buſineſs of the day is done, 
When he hies homeward with the ſetting, 
8 ; CE 
C To 


* AMVYNT AS. 

To give him ſweet ideas of his c, 

Aid make him triumph in his peaceful lot; 8 
'To make him there expect domeſtick j joy, 5 
| The wife aſſiduous, and the prattling boy; 3 
* ” To draw Elyſium on our ſtate below, 


And bliſs which wealth and grandeurne never rknow. 
deere cee 0d 0 
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Thyrks, the gentle ſtreams have not denied 


FC ͤ ² . ĩ˙˙mm i re TIEN 


Their Y mpathetick murmur to my woes. 
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I've known the trees, with boftly-rrembling 
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leaves, 
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Whiſper their pity to my \ warm complaint: 0 
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The rocks have ſoftened as I poured my lay. 


Harder than rocks I find my cruel fair: . NES 


Her breaſt will ne'er admit my moving tale. 


— — Sth We rn nn er 
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Both ſhe deſerve the tender name of woman? 
No; ſhe hath quite renounced her feeling ſex, 


DN 1 5 


0 
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The 4 emotions of her nature; 5 


Since ſhe denies her lover that compaſſion | 


i Which even the world! inanimate vouch ſafes him. 


i H Y R 8 I 8. 
"Tis the lamb's joy to crop the tender herb; 


: The wolf 8 regele i is to devour the lamb ; 
But more inexorable love delights 
In the fell homage of a harſher tribute; 


: Sighs are his incenſe ; ; his libation, tears, 


| A M Y N 'T A 8. 
abut ; my . love is farely Lated 


With my reiterated ſighs, and tears: 
The ſavage god i 18 thirſting for my blood; 


And ſoon it (hall be ſhed 3 ſoon ſhall ſtern Cu pid, 
With ſterner Sylvia, view my deadly wound, 
And with their eyes enjoy life's crimſon ood, 


My ſp reading paleneſs, and my laſt convulfi ions. 


T A518 

| You rave, Amyntas ; moderate you paſſion 
With reaſon ; you may find another miſtreſs, 
If you're deſpiſed by this inhuman fair one. 
542" e 


% > AMYNTAYT 
AMYNTAS. 
Another miſtreſs find !—T've loſt myſelf : 
8 When grim deſpair with his chill hand hath i 
0 ſeized us, 1 5 
5 And broken nature's elaſticity, | 
: We look around for ſolace, but i in vain. 
THYRSIS. 
Weak- hearted man alive off the fiend, 
| deſpair : 
Firm perſeverance yet may gain the nymph. 
What will not time, and perſeverance do! 
The keen progreſſion of the mind of man 
Changes in every age the face of nature: 
Nought is too wondrous for its force, and art; 
It tames the lions, and Hyrcanian ws: 
AMYNTAS, 
But my diſtreſs will not admit delay: 
9 long for ſhelter i in the quiet grave. 
PT HY 16186 
You will not need to brook 2 long delay; 
Woman! is angry ſoon, and ſoon appeaſed; 
A child- 


AMYNTAS. 21 
A childiſh, volatile, capricious thing; 
By trifling motives different ways inclined, 
As is the nodding ear of golden Ceres, f | 
Or limber oſier by the lighteſt air. 
But ſure Amyntas might acquaint his Thyrſis 5 
With the whole ſecret of his hapleſs paſſion, 


You have to me lamented oft your flame; F 


But you have never yet told me it's object. 


It is a truſt you may repoſe in me, 

A truſt to friendſhip, and the Muſes 1 
Together oft we cultivate the Muſes, 

And with their ſcenes enrich our ſimple life: 
Oft do the Muſes on a beauteous eve, | 
The {ky ſerene, and drowſy nature huſhed, 
We tending homewards through 1 the filent vale, 
Vouchſafe celeſtial ſounds to rural ears; 

And raiſe our humble minds above their ſtretch, 
With ſuch warm fancy, ſuch thereal forms, 
As ſcape the vulgar intellectual eye. 

Theſe views, Amyntas, ſhould enlarge thy ſoul, ; 
Pardon the kind rebuke, and make thee 3 
| — — — 
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= AMYNTAS 
Where thou may'ſt lodge i it in full confidence; 


Why need | launch into the praiſe of friendſhip? ? 
Friendſhip the beſt ſupport of wretched man! 


Which gives us, when our life is painful | to us, 


A ſweet exiſtence in another s being! 


Revere, O ſwain, the ſacred rights of friendſhip. 
FFF 
Thy rſis, r 1 tell without reſerve to thee, 


What oft I've told to fireams, and trees, and 


mountains, 
But never yet revealed to human ear, 
For as my death. approaches, 1 would wiſh 
To leave my ftory with my faithful friend, 
That he : at proper junctures might relate it, 


And car ve it on ſome venerable beech, 


Under whoſe boughs I have my ſepulture ; 


A uſeful monument to future ſwains. 
Then may the crucl fair-one tread my aſhes ; | 
Then may ſhe ſay, with barbarous exultation, 

„Thus have my powerful charms completely 


triumphed.” ” 
Then 


AMYNTAS. 23 


Then may her triumph be increaſed, to find 
My tale is known to all the neighbourin g ſwains, 
195 Is known to many a traveller who by chance 
Bends to the melancholy ſpot his way. 
And, Thyrſis, may not I preſume (alas! 
I hope the honour of too great a boon) 
That Sylvia, one day, will repent her harſhneſs; 3 
Will feel her heart melt with too late compaſſion; ; 


Will love my memory, and by oft comparing 
8 Amyntas living with Amyntas dead, 
5 Compariſon which kills the worſt reſentments, 
: Break into ſome ſuch tender exclamation— _ 
„oh! were he yet on ear th; and were he 
mine!“ 
Now, Thyriis, hear. 
4 II * R 8 I 8. 
[ Proceed; | mark thes well; 
Haply for better purpoſe than chou weeneſt. 
„„ VE 
When yet I was a boy; when BY my TY 
Could hardly reach to ſeize the luſcious fig, 
E 8 C4 _ Depen— 


BoA MY NOT. 
Dependin g from it's fragrant, lowly tree, 
1 formed an intimacy with a maid, 
J The faireſt ſure, whoſe flowing, golden treſſes | 
Were ever kiſſed by Zephyr s wanton breeze. 
The daughter of Cydippe 1 is the fair, 
| Her father i 1s Montanus, rich 1 in herds ; ; 
Sylvia her name: ſhe was my young companion z 
And ſhe at preſent i is my amorous them. 
Sylvia, the _ of woods, the flame of ſhep- 
| herds! = 
5 Amyntas with bis Sylvia liv'd ſome time, 
L Exchanging ſuch a pure, delightful friendſhip, 
That the harmonious hearts of two chaſte turtles 
Did never beat in truer uniſon. 
Near to each other were our cottages; 
But nearer to each other were our oats; ; 
Time had impreſſed us both with equal years; 
But nature with more equal ſentiments. 
Nets was I wont to ſpread with her, the ambuſh. 
To catch the feathered tribe, and ſcaly fry; 
With her I always urged the Figarons chace; 


% Our 
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Our ſport was common; common was our ſpoil. 
But while I thus waged war with animals, 
And made fell havock of the brute creation, 
Love by degrees ſtealing me from myſelf, 
5 Inſenſibly ſubdued the mighty hunter. 
1 found a a gradual, and a new affection 
| Spring i in my breaſt, as grows the blade of graſs, 
= Advancing by degrees from ſource unknown. 
This unaccountable augmenting paſſion 
Made me unhappy but in Sylvia's preſence ; 
And while 1 gazed upon her, from her eyes 
I drank a ſtrange, intoxicating pleaſure, 
Which, thou gh tranſporting left aſtin gbehindi 6 
I often ſighed, and wondered why I ſighed; 
1 was a lover, ignorant of love. 
Well did I know it' s nature in the end: 
_ PI tell thee how —Thyrſi attend my ſtory. 
FF HYRS 1 8. 
b paint ſo ſtron gly that I muſt attend it. 
AMYNTAS. 


on. day beneath the becchis ſpreading ade, 
Phillis | 
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Phillis and Sylvia fate, and I fate with them. 
When lo, a bee, that hummed around the mead, 


Gathering her ſweets, faſtened on Phillis' cheek, 


Bit it with eagerneſs, and ſucked ; it's balm—— 


—On Phillis' cheek, vermilion as the roſe; 

: And haply by it's view deceived, the inſect, 
Miſtook it for ſome rich, ambroſial flower. 
Phillis, forthwith, impatient of the puncture, 
Expreſſed her pain in girliſh lamentation. 
But her confoling Sylvia thus addreſſed her: 
Grieve not, my Phillis; Ill remove thy ſmart; 


E 'T he intruder” s little wound [ ſoon will heal 


05 By application of a verbal charm. 
cc 1 leatned the ſecret from the ſage Areſia; ; 


ff And in return a beauteous horn I gave her, 


25 Which to the chace l bore (thou oft haſt {een it) 


« Ivory the hoo was ; eee Get in gold.“ 
She ſpoke; and ſtraight approached her 1 


teous lips, 


Her lips nectareous to the wounded cheek 


Of Phillis, preſſed them to the injured part; 
. And 


AMYNTAL 7 
And in ſweet accent murmured certain verſes; 
But murmured them fo low I could not hear 
them. e ; 
Aſtoniſhing effect! immediately, 
The pain, and bite that cauſed it, were removed; 
Whether by virtue of the magick words, 
| Or rather, as I ween, by Sylvia's lips, 
Whoſe touch, with more than Eſculapian power, 5 
Muſt balſam give to body, and to ſoul. 
I, who till then no higher bliſs deſired 
Than to enjoy the golden privilege 
Of viewing the mild luſtre of her eyes, 
Or hearing the ſweet muſick of her tongue, 
Far ſweeter than the murmuring rivulet, 
Whoſe gliding ſtream the pebbles gently break; 
More ſoothing than the breath of vernal Zephyr, i 
In whiſper ſtealing throught the tremblin gleaves: 
. from that moment felt a new deſire, 
Wiſhing that Sylvia's lips, and mine might meet: 
And on a ſudden, from a ruſtic boy, 
Grown to a politician (ftrange how love 
Whets 


28 AMYNTAS. 
; Whets the blunt intelleck 1) I fon bethought me - 
Of a ly ſtratagem to gain my purpoſe. : 
. An angry bee, enraged, as I pretended, 1 + 


Becauſe with heedleſs hand I drove it from me, 


Had on my lip a thrilling wound inflicted, 


| | Keen agony I feigned, and fore lamented; 

| And with a ſupplicating aſpect begged 

The favour, which my tongue durſt not petition. 
l The fimple Sylvia took compaſſion on me, 

| And offered me her efficacious cure. 

| But when I felt her roſy mouth touch mine, 
Heavens |! how it penetrated all my frame! 

j It ſmote each nerve with inſtantaneous fire, 


Deepened my real wound, and made it mortal, 


= Aſſiduous bee never ſuch honey ſipped, 
ö As I from Sylvia's blooming lips inhaled, 


More aromatick than the new · blown roſe. 5 
And yet the kiſs was Janguid ; maiden. nftint 
Prevented Sylvia from irhpreſſing it; 


- And I with awe was overwhelmed, and durſt not 


Complete it with the energy of loye. 


That 
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That memorable kiſs conveyed ſuch ſweets, 
Though mixed with lurking poiſon to my heart, 
That I kept up the fraud ; and oft told Sylvia, 
Her magick had not its effe& on me; ; 
And ſhe repeated oft the pleaſing charm. 
Augmenting daily from that fatal time, 
My paſſion grew at length fo violent, 
And ſo impatient my anxiety, 
They tore my breaſt, and forced me to reveal 
| them. i Sen nt oe 
Once when the ſhepherds, and the nymphs were 
9 e ; 
For evening relaxation, at the paſtime, 
In which each member of the merry circle 
Whiſpers his ſecret in his neighbour's ear; 
My cruel fair was ſeated next to me. 
I whiſpered her,— 6c Sylvia, I burn * thee; 
Favour thy lover's paſſion, or he dies.“ 
che to the ground her beauteous face declined, 
Suffuſed with ſudden red, the mark of ſhame, 


And anger: ſilence was her ſole rejoinder; 


It 
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It was a fallen, agitated ſilence, 


= On which ſevere reproofs, and dreadful threats 
gate lowering. She aroſe, and left the play; 
And hath not from that time vouchſafed to ſee 


men 


N. ow three times hath the ſweating reaper thorn 
From the luxuriant fields the golden grain; 

Three times departing autumn hath announced 
With falling leaves the bleak approach of winter, 
While to appeaſe that unforgiving maid, 

Fach art, each effort have I tried, but death. 
And willingly I'd die, would but my death 


Either excite her pleaſure, or her grief. — 


But which emotion ſhould I wiſh to raiſe? 
*'Twould be but grateful in her to embalm 


The memory of her conſtant ſwain with grief. 


; And yet I would not wiſh with ſharp ſenſation 
To ſting, and harraſs her ſoft, ſnowy breaſt; 


| Or: dim, with tears, the luſtre of her eye. 
FT H R 3 gp 
And i is it poſivte that if ſhe heard nal 
Theſe | 
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Theſe generdus words he would not pity _ 


And pity is an avenue to love. 


A MI NT A8. 


I dare not hope e would; for now her ear 


is as inſenſible to my complaint 


” As i 1s the adder' J to the charms of muſick. 


THYRSES 


7 ear not, Amyntas; ; I will undertake 


To ſoften thy obdurate fair-one's 8 rigour, 


And make her more propitious to thy ſuit. 


A Y MNT AS. 


Alas my fr iend, too well I know her nature 3 


Thy kind endeavours nothing will avail: 
Or if they ſhould obtain her patient ear, 
Her heart will ſtill be inacceſſible. 


r n 


Why art thou thus a prey to black deſpair ? 
A M YN T X K 


I have but too juſt reaſon to died 


For Mopſus propheſied my hapleſs love: 


Mopſus, endowed with more than mortal wiſ⸗ 


dom; 5 | The 
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32 : A M 'X N T A 8. 
The language of the birds to him is known, 


He knows the latent powers of plants, and 


ſprings. 
3 H Y R 8 1 8. 
What Mopſus doſt thou r mean! ? that artful | 
Mopſus, | 


| Whole tongue is honeyed with. endearing 


| words; 


. On whoſe falſe lips Sts; an inviting ſmile ; 4 


ne Who cloaks the murderer with the 


friend £ 


Fe or all the idle, diſmal prophecies, 

With which he terrifies unwary minds, 
Uttering them with authoritative air, 

As if they carried fate, are ne er fulfilled, 
Experience warrants me to paint him thus: : 
Therefore again [ fay, be of good courage ; 3 
F or I believe your flame will be ſucceſsful, 


From his malicious, and blind augury. 


AMYNTAS. 


If by experience, T byrkis, thou art taught 
To 


AMYNTAS 3 
To give no credit to his prophecies, 

An inſtance would afford me conſolation. 
r e 

A memorable inſtance will I give thee, 
8 When fortune brought me to our peaceful 
ſhades, 15 
1 fron became acquainted with this Mopſus; 'Y 
And then I judged him ſuch as thou haſt ſt thooght 
him; 1 55 

| Wiſe, and ſincere, and friendly 1 believed bim. 
It ſo fell out, that I was called by buſineſs, 

And urged by ruſtick curioſity, e 

To viſit that great city where the Po, 
Immortalized by bards, his tributs pours. 

| * I hope the reader will excuſe the length, var local alluſion 
of this ſpeech, and forgive the tranſlator for not ſhortening, 
and altering i it; as there is not another like it in the whole | 
poem. Thyrſis indeed pays a compliment again to the duke 


of Ferrara, in the ſecond ſcene of the ſecond act; but it is 
very ſhort in compariſon; the hint is there given by Virgil 8 


O Mellibœe, deus nobis hæc otia fecit. 


It muſt be allowed that Taſſo, in general, in this poem, ſpeaks 
to the univerſal feelings of mankind; an ellential, and in- 
dilpenſable rule! in poetry. | 


D Before 


14  AMYNTAT. 


Before I undertook this enterprize, 
High enterprize to ſimple, fearful ſwain, 
To Mopſus I unfolded my deſign, 
As to a faithful counſellor, and prophet. 
He ſhook his head, and ſaid—Beware, my ſon, 
And tread with cautious ep the dangerous 


ground, 


Whither thou tendeſt : tis beſet with ſnares. 


—_— 
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The merchant there will lie in wait for thee; 
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Tempt thee with the falſe luſtre of his _ 
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Rob thee with ſmiles of generoſity, 
With all the paltry eloquence of trade, 
And tell a thouſand lies to gain a farthing. 
The courtier, too depraved in ſoul to feel 
Humane enjoyment at the fight of nature, 5 
Will make a ſport of thee, thy coarſe attire, 
Thy ſimple manners, thy unpoliſhed language, 
Thy happy i ignorance of perverted life; 
His mean ſervility, his rampant bow, X 
His trembling at a creature like himſelf, 
Hu childiſh- paſſions, his ideal wants, 


Ten 


ge, 


AM INTAS. 35 


Ten thouſand times more worthy to be laughed 


at. 


| Guide then thy ſteps, may fon, with circumſpeo- 


tion: 


Avoid the lumber, the patade of grandeur ; 


Let not thy mind be dazzled with the glare. 
Fly from the Tyrian glow that mocks the eye; 


The plume as airy as the head that wears it; 
The lying blazon, falſely ſpeaking worth ; 


The monument of long-departed greatneſs. 


Fly all the vain idolaters of faſhion; 
Their ſouls as trifling as the modes they worſhip. - 
| But above all, withold thy prudent ſtep 


From the grand magazine of earthly folly. 


What place i is that, ſaid [?—There, he replied, © 


Female magicians dwell ; who with falſe fights 
Delude the eye, and with falſe ſounds the er. 7 
Their diamondi is rude ſtone, their gold but braſs: 


Their ſilver coffers full of orient treaſure, 


Are wicker baſkets, and replete with traſh, 
With art of ſorcery the walls are formed; 
” D 2 e Strangely 
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36 AMY NT * 80 
Strangely they ſpeak, and anſwer to the ſpeaker! 


EEE EEE EEE 
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Not giving back the mutilated word, 

| As echo anſwers in the rural ſhade ; 

But fully they return it; and they add, 
 (Surprizing to relate?) words of their own. 


'The tables, and the chairs, the beds; and curtains, 


All implements of that inchanted palace, 
Articulate, and ſpeak with reſtleſs tongue. 


| There, lies, i in ſhape of little playful children, 


Hover, and ſport, inſpiring wicked tales. 


Nay; ; if a perſon, ſpeechleſs from the womb, 
Should chance to enter there, his organ ſtra! ght 


Would by the deviliſh magick be unlooſed; 
Spite of himſelf, he'd in a moment catch 


T he voluble infection of the place. 


But theſe are the leaſt evils thou may'ſt meet: 
Thou may | of human figure be deprived; 


May'{tpaſs into a melancholy willow, 


Into a phaintive ſtream, or fighing flame. 


Such was the leſſon gloomy Mopſus gave me. 


I to the city went, not without fear, 
* | 5 22 | 5 | | My 
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My fancy haunted by his dreadful picture, 
Which better information ſoon effaced. 
Kind Providence my wandering ſteps conducted 
: Te o the bleſt manſion of terreſtrial ſweets, EE 


Which he had drawn in ſuch alarming colours. 
Forth from the palace iſued heavenly mufick, 
The voice of ſwains, melodious nymphs, and 


| Sirens z 5 


And ſuch a tide of captivating bliſs, 
That for a while I ſtood, abſorbed in wonder. 
A goodly perſon at the door 1 ſpied, 

He ſeemed the guardian of the paradiſe; 


Graceful his ape, and noble was his mien: 


Tknew not, from his enſigns, what to deem him, 


A warriour brave, or courtiy cavalier. 


With face benign, tempering his dignity, 

| Accoſting me, he begged that I would enter, 1 

Survey the manſion, and partake it's pleaſures. 
Thus he, among the firſt in rank and ſ plendor, | 
Was pleaſed to honour an ignoble ſwain. 


Enter I did but heavens! What fights I ſaw! + 


D 3 . I ſaw 
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1 ſaw muſicians with Orphean finger 
Striking the lyre: a company I faw 


Of heavenly goddeſſes, and beauteous nymphs; 


Some in luxuriant, airy dreſs; their hair, 
And face uncumbered with fantaſtick mode; 


Bright as Aurora, harbinger of day, 


Diffuſing virgin light, and pearly dew. 


Apollo and the Muſes there I faw, 

With heavenly ſounds enchanting mortal ear; 
Raiſing the coldeſt hearer to a poet, 
And opening all the ſentimental world. 
Amon gt the Muſes was Elpinus ſeated, 
Elpinus high i in fame amongſt our ſwains. 

With ſuch pervading, and parental eye 


Omniſcient Heaven the worthy man ſurveys, 
In the ſequeſtered ſhade and humble garb; 
And raiſes to ſuch unexpegted honour 

The modeſt friend of virtue, and the Muſe. 
Spurning my ruſtick diffidence, to think 
The fortune of Elpinus might be mine, 


And waked to rapture I had never known, 


My 
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My Fancy heated with ſurrounding objects, 
I raiſed my voice, and ſung of war and heroes, 

My former unaſpiring themes diſdaining, f 

The ſhepherds humble, and unpoliſhed lay. 

| And though i it was my fate to ſeek again 

| Theſe woods; yet Rill my pipe retains a part 

Of the bold character which then I caught; "Es | 

It ſounds not weak, but with a martial tone, 

h And makes the aſtoniſhed woods, and valley 

ring. =} 

The envious Mopſus 1588 my epic ſtrain, 5 

And viewed me with malign, bewitching eye : 

With hoarſeneſs I was ſmit ; ; and, for a time, 

[ could not ſpeak ; ; the neighbouring ſhepherds 
thought 

A wolf had ſeen me; but the wolf was he. 

So much Tue told thee, that thou mayſt not fear 

To have ſuch fate as he predicted thee; 


7 Inſtead of robbery and ridicule, 

I, at the famous city, met with honours, 

And I returned enriched with ſacred genius. 

24 Mopſuſis = 
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44 AMYNTAS. 
Mopſuſis heart is black ; whenee every obje a 


Wears a grim hue to his diſtempered ſoul. 


And though his warning in the main was juſt, 
And holds too ſtrongly in exalted life; 
He was not ſeer enough to know the court 
To which I went, was an exception to it. 


In general, what he propheſies 1 is falſe : 


Hope then ; and give his prophecy to thee, 
A happy, and inverted explanation. 
A M VN T A 8. 


T hyrſis, thy words give comfort to my ſoul ; 


5 Be chou the generous g guardian of my life. 0 


H 18. 
I'Ilnot neglect the charge, II urge thy intereſt : 


Fail not to meet me here within an hour. 


Mean while, the duty of a man revolve, 


f And ſteel thy boſom with the firm reſolve, 


Not to reſign thyſelf a dupe to Tous, 
By giving ſcope to fancy s wild career. 


For oh! Amyntas ! when miſguided man 


| Departs from reaſon's all-ſufficient plan, 


os | | To 


WEE 


AM * N T A 8. a 


F To happineſs in vain preſumes to tend, 
By means that do not on himſelf depends 152 
| Croſſes attack him in a numerous train, 


And all the family of moral pain. 


Vet this but theory ; ; I do not mean 


From it's deep-rooted love thy heart to wean: 
Love ftill muſt actuate the ſequeſtered ſwain, 
His higheſt pleaſure, and acuteſt pain ; 


Or elſe a mere machine he'd draw his breath, 


In dull indifference, in a living death. 


But in thy breaſt let reaſon have her ſhare ; 
A tempered paſſion gives a tempered care.” 


7 When reaſon's gentle government we quit, 


Too warmly with an earthly object ſmit ; 


Blindly we're driven by paſſions furious foray; 
| The heddy mind 18 every trifle's play; | 


Fach little circumſtance our fear awakes, 


Which reaſon in its Juſt proportion takes. 7 
Thus does the ſhepherd, bleſt with vigorous 


eyes, 


dee objects in their proper form, and ſize: 


But 
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But if diſtemper hath impaired his ſight, 
Bright Sol directs him with fallacious light; 
He ſees a robber in the ruſtling ſpray, 
And for a wolf miſtakes his faithful Tray. 


TITTY Y 5 


CHORUS. 
Simple and happy age « of gold F thy praiſe | 


We make not now the ſubject of our lays ; 
| Becauſe when the young world was bleſſed I with 7 


thee, 35 

Milk flowed in ſtreams, and honey from the 
ee 10 81 © 81 

We Praiſe thee not, that earth her fruits, and 


* 


grain 


Beſtowed without the labour of the ſwain: 


That never heedleſs boy the ſerpent ſtung, 


Never o'er melancholy mortals hung 


The gloomy cloud; but ther, ever clear, 


And Zephyr, gave an equal, ſmiling year: 
No 
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No rude extremes the world primeval knew ; 


Nor Sirius ſcorched, nor wintry Boreas blew. 


Contending nations had not learned to Jar, 


No fleet from ſhoar to ſhoar tranſported war; 


- Nor yet had commerce wafted o'er the _ : 
As certain death, imbittered by diſeaſe. 
Theſe bleſſings only to that age belong; 
vet not for them we raiſe our ſimple ſong : 85 
For other bliſs that age we chiefly prize; 
Miſtaken mortals, hear it, and be wiſe. 

As yet audacious Honour had not birth; 
The tyrant-phantom was not known on earth; 
Honour, a pompous, unſubſtantial name, ' 
That fills with lies the . trump of 

Fame; 
That bids an honeſt poor man be a flave, 
And to a deity erects a knave; 
; Confounds the characters by Jove aſſigned, 
And contradicts the great, eternal Mind. 

In early times, we modeſtly deſired 
Juſt what the genuine frame of man required; 

1 —_— 
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K urn 
How could we then this idol's rule obey, 
How be tormented with his Gothick ſway ? 


Homage to no ſuperior then We owed, 


Life's i Innocence in equal:tenour fl flowed ; 


No chain of thought diſturbed the vacant race, 
0 ppreflion fate not penſive on the face; 
Nor was the breaſt by fell ambition torn; 


* hey never for a roſe miſtoke a thornn 


They never - trembled. with * awe ; 


Unerring nature was their. only. law; 


And all her rights the bad with caſy claim, 


Nr they, and inclination were the fame. 


Without the torch, and bow, like ruſtick boys, 


(Heaven deigned to mingle then with carthly 


joys) 
The little Loves. the feſtal dance would lead, 


With nymphs, and ſhepherds, on the _ 


mead: 


While purling Areas, and warblers from the 


ſpray, | 5 
To fuller concert raiſed the rural lay. 
LJ | — (0 


TY 


he feeling being is a flat machine. 
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On the ſoft bank, or through the ſhady groves 


The ſimple pair would open all their love; 


Perhaps a thought, more ardent than the reſty 
Would in a breathing whiſper be expreſſed; 
At length the burning kiſs, the amorous toy, 


Love's playful preludes, brought completer j joy. 


The virgin's growing breaſt was then unveiled; 


For no falſe fear that artleſs breaſt aſſailed : 


And, bold through i innocence, the naked maid 
Oft in the river with her ſhepherd played : 
'Tis Honout;. which i in theſe flagitious times. 


Blaſphemes the deeds of nature into crimes. 


Thou, Honour, firſt, ſtern foe t to human 
kind, 


Didſt check the generous current of the mind; 
Didſt bid the maid conſume with hidden fire, 


And tremble to indulge innate defire; 


To formal deadneſs didſt the eye controul, 


And kill the beam by which we ſee the foul. 


No more the graceful negligence 3 18 ſeen ; 
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Where i is love's gay diſport ? the frolick play, 
Chacing the winter's eve, and ſummer's day? - 
Where are the flowing locks of beauteous hair, 


Sweetly diſordered by the wanton air? 


The flowing locks are in a net confined, 


Sad emblem of the fair-one's fettered mind. | 


Our words, our ſteps the ſchool of honour 


| guides, 
And len folly o'er our life preſides 


- The golden days of liberty are o er, 
We ſteal the bliſs, which was a gift before. 


Theſe, Honour, are the boons thy laws confer! ; 


By thee we ſuffer, for by thee we err, 
Bat honor to buſy life; we cannot bear 
Thy cumbrous grandeur, and thy dazzlin g glare: "W 
Oer courts, and cities, thou waſt meant to reign; | 
They ſeck thy guilt; and let them feel thy pain. 
Hence to the great, nor from thy empire ſtray; 
Let old Simplicity the ſimple ſway. 


Let us make moſt of time, love, ſport and ſing z 


For flecting time is ever on the wing. 


185 With new-born vigour to reſtore. the day: 
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Each evening Phœbus quits the ſky, and layes | 


His golden treſſes i in the weſtern waves: 


He ſets to beam again with orient ray, 


: But at the fatal cloſe of life 8 career, 
We leave for ever the terreſtrial ſphere; ; 
Sink to a dark irremeable thoar; ; 


Me ſet on Styxis ſtrand, and riſe no more. 


Exp of the Fixer Aer. 
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4 er 1. 
10 CENE 3 
The 8 A TIYR alone, OF 
\ MALL is the bee, yet ſorely doth it 


wound; 


| It ſhoots a cruel, agonizing ſting. 
Yet Love is leſs ; tis imperceptible. 


In charming, though diminutive retreats, 


The little tyrant takes his deadly aim. 


Oft does he latk beneath an eye- brow s arch, 


And there he kills us with the viſual ray, 


That animated paſſage of the ſoul: 
Couched i in a flowing lock of golden hair, 
From that ſoft ambuſh oft the ſubtle urchin 


Peeps out, and deals an unexpected death. 


Oft doth he ply his arrows from a dimple; 


And from that covert, ſeemingly the ſcat 
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Of ſmiles, and innocence he ſlyly plays 
Deſtruction 6n the unwary, fond admirer. 
1 burn with love; it tingles through my frame ; ; 
The unrelenting deity hath emptied 

His quiver on me, from fair Sylvia's eyes. 
Oh cruel Love! yet ill more cruel Sylvia ! 

A tongue oracular gave thee thy name; 

For thou art truly ou” nay, the woods 
Harbour not ſuch a fell, remorſeleſs brood 

As thy inhuman boſom nouriſheth. 

The woods afford, under their verdant foliage, : 
Shelter to ſhakes, to lions, and to bears: 

Thy ſnowy breaſt, whoſe mild, luxurious view 
Invites to rapturous joy, and balmy peace, 
Perfidiouſly conceals diſdain, and hatred, | 

And hard inflexibility ; thoſe monſters, | 

More favage far than ſnakes, or bears, or lions. 
Theſe may be tamed by art, and blandiſhment; 
But thoſe we cannot win by gift, or prayer. 
When 1 for thee, my amorous ſoul abſorbed 


In 7 idea, cull the choiceſt flowers; TART, 
E And 
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And offer them with love's humility, 

Thou haughtily rejecteſt them; perhaps 
Becauſe thy cheeks excel their glowing hue. 

. When thy aſſiduous lover offers thee 1 0 
Pomona' $ boon, the mellow, fragrant apple, 


The mellow, fragrant apple thou refuſeſt; 
Perhaps becauſe thy boſom ſwells with fruit 


More tempting, and more exquiſitely poignant . 


Alas! from me no tribute wilt thou take; 


When to propitiate thee I climb the rock, 
And of i it's golden treaſure rob the bee, 
The golden treaſure thou wilt not accept, 
Diſdainful nymph! perhaps becauſe thy lip 
| Is moiſtened with a more ambroſial dew. 


But if I'm poor, and can not give thee aught, 


But what thou haſt thyſelf i in more perfection, 


1 offer thee my perſon —Scornful maid, 

By what pretext refuſeſt thou this tender? 

I am not fo unſeemly, if aright 10 

I viewed myſelf of late in Neptune's mirror, 


When Ather was ſerene, and not a breeze 


Curled 
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Curled the ſmooth boſom of the glaſſy deep. 


My ſanguine, hale complexion ; my broad 


ſhoulder Sz 


My brawny arms with ſinews prominent, 


My ſhaggy breaſt, and thighs thick-cloathed 


with hair, 
Give me not to thee for a mortal ſtripling, 


But prove the matchleſs vigour of a god. 


What doſt thou hope from languid, beardleſs 5 


boys, 
5 Who having nothing that deſerves thy favour, 
Nothing ſubſtantial, nothing efficacious, 
Endeavour to promote their ſuit by trifles: 
Their dreſs, and hair compoſe with childiſh 
foppery: 
Mere females i in appearance, and i in ſtrength. 


Suppoſe now ſuch a tricked out paramour | 


a Should o'er the mount, or r through the wood 


attend thee, 

And meet a hungry wolf, or griſly boar; 
Say, for thy ſake durſt he oppoſe the ſavage ? 
85 7 2 25 No ; 
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No; ſoon he would be ſeized with pallid fear, | 
And ſoon the coward would deſert his miſtreſs ; 
Hurried away by! ignominious flight. 

I know I am not ugly; nor doſt thou 

Deſpiſe me for my perſon and my face— ” 

No; tis becauſe Tm poor—dire luſt of gold! 

The tyrant reigns with univerſal ſway, 
Is not confined to the rapacious city, 

Te reaches. Riller life, it haunts the village, 
1t chaſes flumber from the peaceful cottage, 
And ſpreads i it's influence o'er the whole crea- 

tion. 

T his would be juſtly named the age of gold; 

Bi or nought but gold avails; and without gold 
Life ſtagnates ; friendleſs, and deſerted man 
Dies of the frozen gripe of penury. 0 

Even I, a god, fecl poverty s effects. 

= Accurſed be he who firſt ſet love to ſale! 

8 Curſed be his aſhes! ne'er may nymph or ſwain 


In paſſing, pray the gods for his quictus, 


Or fay—** Light lie the flowery turf on thee!” 
But 
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But may the beatin g rains, and the rough winds, 
And all the j jarring elements of heaven, 
With vengeful ſtorm unherſe the bones, and tear 
them 
From earth's aſylum; may the firanger 8 foot, 
& | locks, and unwieldly herds, trample the | 
rubbiſh. | 
Thou, baſe venaley, the uglieſt monſter 
of all that land, or ocean e er e 
Didſt firſt degrade the dignity of love ; 5 
That noble paſſion, which can only flouriſh 
Enlivened by the ſmile of liberty. 
It cannot bear the ſupercilious brow 
Of ſtern reſtraint; whene'er the tyrant enters, 
It flies indignant from the grim intruder. N 
5 But Why theſe empty words ?—befits it me 
Thus to lament my unſucceſsful paſſion ? 
Each being for it's uſe exerts the arms 
Which nature gave; the ſtag avails himſelf 
Of his ſwift feet; the lion with his paw, 
Terror and death unſheathing, gripes his prey, 
= And 


9 
TN 


f  AMYNTAS:. 


And ſcruples not to cruſh it; the fierce boar 


With whetted tulk deſtroys; nay even weak 


woman, 


7 80 fearful i in appearance, and ſo gentle, 


Kills with a look, or with a graceful motion, 5 
Whene' er ſhe would extend her amorous em- 


pire. 


Theſe ri ;ghtly act as nature hath impreſſed them, 


And ſhould I fooliſhly reject her bounty, 


And let her providence lie dead i in me? 


| No since with ſtrength refiſtleſs I'm endowed, 


I will employ that ſtrength ; Iwill extort 


The bliſs which a capricious nymph denies me, 


As the juſt recompence of ardent love. 
A truſty goat-herd who for me obſerves. 
The fecret haunts and practices of sylvia, 


Hath told me that it 1s her frequent cuſtom, oY 


Tired with the chace, to ſeek a ſilver fountain, 3 


5 And there, unnoticed as ſhe thinks, to bathe 

Her ſnowy limbs in the tranſlucent ſtream. 

Iknoy the place; my vaſſal ſhowed it me: 
e — 


„„ 
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ANNA .  &©» 
Thither will I repair, and midſt the ſhrubs 
And buſhes lie concealed, and wait her coming. 


F irft will I feaſt upon her naked charms; 


Then, ſtung with love, and rage, ruſh out upon : 


her . 
How ſhall a tender maid my fierce attack 


Baffle by W or by flight? 


What will they prove — my ee. and . 


ſwiftneſs? 

Her tears, her eloquence, inforced by beaut, y. 
Shall nought avail; TI rifle all her charms ; 
And after I will take more deep revenge. 
This vengeful hand TH faſten in her locks i 
And with her blood 1 will diſtain the ground: 
Her pride ſhall pay the forfeit of her life ; 
Her life the victim which my sc calls for: 
A puny mortal hath deſpiſed a god. 
£ For lighted tenderneſs i is ſure to find 
Juſt vindication from a generous mind; 
The boſom feels a new, deſtructive fire, 
 Which's deadens pity, but inflames deſire. 

| E 4 — SCENE. 


| 2 


* A M yYN IT AS. 


eee eee e: 


8 C E N E F'Y 
DAPHNE, and THYRSIS. 


DAPHNE. 
Thyrſis, I've long perceived Amyntas' flame 
For Sylvia; and heaven knows how oft | 
Te warmly pleaded for the hapleſs fivain. 
; And I am ready with more earneſtneſs 
To urge his intereſt now, ſince you eſpouſe 1 it. 
But truſt me, I would rather undertake 
To tame the playful ſteer, the bear, the tiger, 
Than this ſame ſimple, fooliſh, beauteous girl, 
Who will not know the charms ſhe is endowed 
with, 1 = 


The power, the bliſs that heaven has lodged W rith 


woman; ; 


Yet kills, with all her childiſh heedleſſneſs; 
Kills, though ſhe hath not learned to take an aim. 
T H Y R 8 1 8. 


Strange is is ber r conſtitution=for ty ſex 
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| What dreſs, and manner beſt bates their 
perſon, 
And all the arts chan ſteal away the ſoul, 
Elaborate, and yet diſplayed with eaſe: 
f T o know to give a meditated death, 
d Under the ſnare of trivial, ary pleaſure; 


To know the whole machinery of love- 
10 know what engines kill, what only wound; 


What lenitives aſſwage the lover's pain; 


What are the potent charms chat bring him back 


From Pluto 8 confines to the golden day ; 


F rom drooping nature to the bloom of health, E” 


And all the ſweets of fancy $ paradiſe, 
DAP H N E. 


You paint a curious art; ſay who beſtows it? 


T H Y R 81 15 
Daphne, thy queſtion i is a female wile 3 
Thou feigneſt i ignorance to diſcover mine. 
Who taught the birds their muſick, and their 
flight? 
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Who taught the fiſh to ſwim, the ram to. . 
| The e to unfurl his gliſtening train P 3: 
D A p H N E. 
What! is the name of this furprizing e teacher ? 
Ti d 6 R 8 178. 
Daphne, the name. 

8 A TC H N Z. 

F alſe, ridiculin '8 tongue 

I H * R 8 I. 8. 
Reject not quite my firong hyperbole: 2: 
Thou an adept ſufficient art in love, 
In all its myſtery, to erect a ſchool, 
And teach a thouſand girls the pleaſing ſyſtem, 
Indeed the ſchool by Nature i is precluded j : 
They have the ſcience from her inſpiration ; ; 
Yet nature owes a part to education; 
The mother, and the nurſe, improve her dictates; 
Open, and throw them into ready practice. 


DAP HN E. 


Come; you're a Phlegmatick, a gloomy 
'reaſoner, : 


1 like 


AMYNTAS. 30 


I like not ſpeculation; I will make 

A female, but a pertinent tranſition, 

And paſs to woman's eaſy narrative. 

"Te tell thee truth, T queſtion much that Sylvia 
Is in the tender art ſo unenlightened, 

As from her words, and conduct ſhe appears. 


Her yeſterday's behaviour cauſed my doubts. 


I chanced to find her near the ſpacious meadow, 


Adjacent to the city; in that meadow 


Thou knoweſt there is a ſmall peninſula, 


Cloathed with a verdant turf, and gay with 


flowers; 
Tis almoſt by the large N lake 
Surrounded. By this lake was Sylvia ſeated; 
She ſtooped intently o'er the limpid mirror, 


Admiring, as I thought, her image there. 


She ſeemed conſulting, too, the faithful water; 
How. with moſt grace ſhe might collect her hair, 


How beſt adorn it with the gifts of Flora, ; 
Which on her lap in rich profuſion lay. 
She took by turns the uly, pink, and roſe, Fa 
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* AMYNTAS. 
And to her cheeks and neck by turns applied 
them, 
With vain compariſon: a laugh ſucceeded 
Of ſelf-complacency, of female triumph, 
Which might be thus tranſlated into language. 
« Ye vanquiſhed flowers, where 1 is your boaſted - 
hue? e 
= Me nature bath fuffuſed with prighte glow. 
85 1 have no > need of you ; but I will wear you. 
«« Not for my ornament, but for your ſhame; - 
« Not that your active aid may puſh my con- | 
queſts, 
Attract more notice from the "ROY and pour 
«A fuller luſtre on the wondering eye; 
«© But that your beauties, drawing force no more, 
From the ſoft verdure of your mother-carth, 
« Faded and ſunk, may give relief to mine.” 
But while ſhe thus was buſied in admiring 5 
Her charms, and meditating future triumphs; 
he accidentally turned round, and ſaw me. 
dhe roſeconfuſed, let fall the flowers, andbluſhed. 5 
I laughed 


AMYNTAS. 61 


21 laughed at her confuſion ; and my laugh 
Fluttered her more, and raiſed her deeper 
<->: Bhathes; -- 4 FH, 
But 48 her art already had diſpoſed 
Part of her hair, and part remained diſhevelled; 
1 could obſerve her ſometimes ſteal A look 
To the clear water of ſweet information, 
And ſmile to ſee her half-embelliſhed figure: | 
For charms i in negligence ne'er fail to pleaſe, 
Admit an infinite variety; nay, ſeem 
More free, and more expanded by diſorder. 
1 heedfully remarked theſe circumſtances; 


them. 
T n 
Bðy your account of Sylvia, my ſuſpicions 
Are verified ; did I not ſhrewdly proſe? : 
'D A P HN E. Tx 


You did—but can it be that 8 kind 
Had all this early craft in former days? 
No when I was myſelf © of Sylvia's age, 


W n —_— 
X * . + B LEG. 
* 8 , " —0 r 
— a 
* * > 
— 4054 
W _———_ 
r r 
8 r 


= Though at the time 1 ſeemed not to obſerve 


J was 


— 7 . 
. T G — 3 e rot ow - WD ps wy = 
P c & MN ; : — * 8 : r 
— = Sr — — — 2 —— * 8 : * - x 8 4 ä * 5 b 
L . ˖ „„ P S XL an * 3 3 . Z : 
* N k Eſt 8 2 . I IRIS 4 , Pt C20 £55 Jo 3 N 3 * 2 — : 
= LT EY * I; 2 4 - 2 * 22 by 2 — . A p 4 1 8 5 
— — z — 4 bm. => - - 1 29 e n re 1 * _ - 8 i i495 
K — r „ 2 BG. =, + DAM _ 6 ̃ OE TO RT, I'S . re 1 — 2 2 — 
W on Og Sale he WT wes Ge WT OO, r ech x wy _- & ORE nile en Fu PLE dE IBS NS 1 mT 
Jo ood, . — EN . _— —— br el = : N a % WOE EI fc SE aber 3 OPTING Sr * . r - ht 
g 7 =; 1 8 . 2 1 & 7 ” $$ „ Bi - 3 as _— — - — 3 
- Ns Pp - ACTIN 5 5 2 ＋ 2 * TEL! Ae.» „ „ kf fa — — J 
_ — et. « — "axe. 95-4 £ ba 1 "** #6 r <6 n LY . r * Ms A 
- ** 2 3 — * —— 2 2 2 = — Min 9 * * — ;*-% r 3 > > 4 7 , 1 
. ar De ny ng Bos — — FU ˙ . IR rn AUS te; ER LITER * 6 ———— 3 _ gn PIE. : 1 OD __ 
— 5 wrt hee EEE IE: ang — _ vr SUL RK: 5 - "IT n © renn — — >. LIT. = y 
Z 5 LE LOWE * £ — 2 — OY Y — * * . 9 ** 4 p 1 7 rr — — - 
_ —_ =" x: * 9 * r "Ip ä N * 
2 — — . — » p 2 — u 2 hah 8 « vw q..» 
* . * 7 — DR VE — 1 s * 
ot A 3 


re a, 8 1 —. mage A i * DEEP P - 
2 3 2 ——— 2 — — _ Go — na, . 
E r - 6 3 te end — * — 2 2 — TE rene 
8 5 : 4 y — > — 3 . * : 
n . * 5 3 5 
5 mY . - % b CW; AS op 4 * 
om I — - FR > 8 4 = _ * p * * + - EE WEE IE. an, ROE es N wo. 
_— E - * : y 7 32 — 3 We”. Den; 
8 . 5 > > ———ů * — _— EF Cz 5 —— e . — 
2 1 Ne er 8 83 * 1 2 al ab a in * — — — 2 
3 233 - 1 — #* 97 & r n - * * = ho” acai \ 
8 _ . - \ p wrt EI 
2 r —— ang > : n "I : > 8 . 
2 2 > r > N D Y 2 — 5 2 «Aon — " N 
r ; 3 N . agua wrt . a , 1 2 — 
I, Y go hee — Sn I CLE * » * - Rm SR 
worry a — — — vx * i — 
=. * See 


— 2 
ray A 
TED r So» " 232 * 
— — x en US rs r 
po '*, =, RT — 
by = bs a 23 2— p 
_ — 2 ihe 2 — 


l 8 r 

* — gn Fon . | | = 

an rot a AER FONG I EI tr 4 a 
E — — 7 — 02-0 - . 


Inhabitants of noiſy capitals | 


Cloyed with a multiplicity of pleaſure, 


Um AMT NTA. 


I was a ſtranger quite to dark deſign; 


Simply I thought, and ſimply ſpoke, and ated, 


The world grows old ; and growing old, owe 


worſe: 


The world collectively, like individuals, 5 
5 Is chilled, and hardened by the hand of time; 
1 the genial mellowneſs of nature, 
. The vigorous flow of large philanthropy, 
Contracted, ſhrivelled, and locked up in ſelf, 


THYRSIS. 


Perhaps i in earlier times the human form 


Had not ſo much, within, the hungry wild 


beaſt; 
Went not ſo much abroad in \ queſt of prey. 


Sought not ſo oft our rural ſhades to breathe in, 


Smiting the healthy minds of cottagers | 


With the contagion of diſtempered fancy. 


Nor did our country-girls fo often ſeck 
The baleful atmoſphere of publick life. 


Different 


AMYTNTASL 3 
Different the practice of our modern times: 
Man mixes univerſally with man; 
Hence man 1s univerſally corrupted. 
Life is disfigured ; we but ſee the ruins 
Of our original unblemithed nature.— 
Enough of this; ſay, canſt thou not procure 
An interview with Sylvia, for Amyntas, 
Without a witneſs, or, at moſt with thee. 
8 AP. H N E. 
I know not; never did a ſimple girl 
Aﬀect a ſhyneſs ſo reſerved as Sylvia 8. 
1 n RS T8; 
And never girl ſo ſhy as Sylvia found 
A lover ſo relpectful as Amyntas. 
DAP H N E. 
A lover too reſpectful, is a fool. 
Tell him to quit the hardy trade of love, 


Or lay aſide that diſtant, timid homage. x 
He that would practiſe the true art of love, 
Muſt quicken his reſpect with well timed 


courage. 
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Loet him be bold; and if he wants a favour, | 
Sollicit, importune; and if he finds 


Sollicitation, importunity, 


Are feeble, ineffectual mediators; 


Let him embrace a gay, unguarded moment, * 


To ſteal with dexterous theft the wiſhed- for bliſs. 


And if his cireumſpection cannot ſteal it; 


Let him riſk all-to win the golden prize, 125 


And ſeize it with a gallant violence. 


: Women well know | to wield their proper 


85 weapons ; ; 
Or women would be blanks i in the creation : 


It is not in their province to procure 


Protection and reſpect from ſelfiſh man 
By their ſtrong influence in ſociety. 


They have no hold of the proud, lordly being, 


Except the tender, filken bands of pleaſure ; 1 


And if their tenſion is not nice, they break. 


| This tenſion is the politicks of love. 
| We muſt not give, the moment you demand, 


Or we ſhould nothing have worthy of giving. 


\ 


e Would 


"AMYNTAS. 65 
Would you enjoy? the way to your enjoyment. 
Muſt not be plain; but you mutt climb, and 
ſtruggle 
To reach the arduous pinnacle of bliſs. 
Great part of happineſs precedes fruition, 
And mingles with the labour of acquiring, 
The triflin g part the ſenſual organs give us, 
18 groſs, and animal, and ſoon grows vapid; 
The finer part, which riſes from the mind, 
: Is laſting, active, ſpirit all, and Ather, 
Worthy a being raiſed above the brutes. 
In every nerve it beats, chrough every pore | 
It breathes, i it's ardour buoys our mortal frame; f 
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8 purifies, it ſubtilizes matter, 
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And gives to man the pleaſures of a god. 


Rt Ear 3-5 n 


It cheers exiſtence in whatever ſtate; 


27 2 
— 2 — — ** 
2 — a, * — — 
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— r = -_- 
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. arms us on Caucaſus, and on the line 


It fans us with a cool Italian breeze. 


4 » — e 8 ** + * 
— + n rr — —— : 
— r ot. | 


We muſt not give 1 you demand, 
Or we would dwin dle in your eſtimation 
From goddefics to deſpicable laves, 


P * 


66 A M Y NTAS. 
No, we muſt grant with coyneſs, and reſerve, 
Not ſcemingly to gratify ourſelves; 3 
But as a ſtately empreſs would vouchſafe 
Some fignal favour to a truſty vaſſal. 
Thus do we keep our gentle majeſty. 
Hence all the neceſſary tricks of love; 
We fly, and wiſh our ſwain may overtake us: 
When we refuſe, we wiſh the thing requeſted, 
| By art, or force, may be ex xtorted from us; 
And when we ſtruggle with a mock reſiſtance, 
We with that our reſiſtance may be baffled. 
Thyrfis, to you I ſhow, without reſerve, 
The whole economy of female love. 
Pat have a care; repeat not what I've told you 
And above all let not your wanton ſatire 
Laſh, in keen verſe, the government of women: 
You know I can in verſe return the charge 
Man for my fatire is an ample field, 
And I am too a favourite of the Muſes. 
FVV 
How canſt thou think that Iwould let a word 


L. ſcape 


Þ 


2 
— 


AM YN IT A 8. 67 


Eſcape this tongue, that would offend my 


friend ? 
But I conjure thee, by that time when love 


Spoke his firſt language in thoſe radiant eyes, 


That chou wouldſt plead Amyntas' cauſe, and try : 


20 reconcile to life the dying [wain. 


D AP HN E. 


Oh! what an adjuration thou haſt thought of! 


How couldſt thou make me thus : approximate 


My paſt, for ever paſt, and preſent days 


My gay, my blooming ſpring, and withering | 


autumn! 
But ſay hov- would you have me interpoſe ? 


THYRSHETS, 


I will not plan for you; be but reſolved 


To ſerve my fr iend, and you will find the means. 


'D A 7 H N E. 
There let the matter reſt: Sylvia, and I. 
Such our agreement Was, are ſoon to gO 
To Oynthia's ſountain; where the plane: tree forms 
0 er the clear eleme ent n quivering ſhade. 


Fo There 
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68 AMYNTAS. 
There the tired huntreſſes are often ſeated, 
i To catch the grateful coolneſs of the So . 
Sylvia to- day i in that retreat will bathe 
Her ſmowy limbs in the tranſlucent water. 
1 H KR 8 1 8. 
What does this lead to? 
> HLFUNEK 
What does it lead to, ſayſt thou? 
f Ts not 2 word a lecture to the wiſe? 
T H . 8 I 8. 
1 underſtand you; but I fear he has not 
Courage enough for amorous enterprize. 
D AP HN E. 
Then he ſhould better brook his difappoint- 
ments, 
And wait with patience till his miſtreſs woos 
-- him, 1 
TRYR SLE 
Such is the merit of my friend Amyntas, 


That he almoſt deſerves that condeſcenſion. 


D A- 


AMYNTAS. 6g 
D AP HN E. 
But let us wave Amyntas for the preſent; 
Let me awhile ipeak to the heart of Thyrſis. 
Haſt thou with purpoſe tern, and unnatural : 


: Determined ne'er to taſte the] Joys of love? 


Thou haſt not paſſed as yet the prime of life. 


Sure thirty ſummers have not fluſhed that face; 


And ſhouldit thou make thy fleeting, precious 
youth 

An indolent, an unenjoying period? 

For or all life's other ſcenes, compared with love, 

b Are trifling, and unſatisfactory; 

They re only children s unideal. play; 

Like it they actuate not, and ſeed the heart, 


And ſpring it's vigour with a bolder tone : 


Nothing but love deſerves the name of pleaſure. 


3 "By A R 8 1 8. 
He who on love ruſhes not prematurely, 
Is 8 for that, deierted by the God; 
He is not galled with love's aſperities; 
And when it comes, it ſmoothly flows upon him. 
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He lounges not, | but waits for an occaſion; 
Haply at laſt his prudence finds a maid 
Whole heart, ſuſceptible, and ſympathetick, NN 
In concord ſweet revibrates to his own. 
Thus does the wary con noiſſeur in love, = 
Taſte all it s joys, and all it's pains elude; . _- 
He ſcapes_ the prickles of the flower; he 


crops 
Nought but the ſweets of that Arabian roſe. 
D H N E. 


Man loves activity, and enterprize: 
The ſweet unſeaſoned with a daſh of bitter 
Is foon ſacceeded by ſatiety, 

THY R 8 I 8. 

1 rather would be ſatiate than oft 1 

With an inordinate and painful craving. 
| * A P H N E. 

Not ſurely if you have a high e 
1 And if that high regale, when tis enjoyed, 
| Impreſſes an Ton on the memory, 


Raiſing the joy of ever y repetition. 


THY R- 


AMYNT AS. . 
T1 HY RS IS. 
But who poſſeſſes that celeſtial object, 
With whom he ſtill is pleaſed, Who fill is 
pleaſing, 
| Who watches ever o'er r her lover's bliſs; 
Conſpires with all his ſentiments of joy, 


Jealous to ſend away none unfulfilled] 4 
D A 255 HN E. 


And pray what man can look for ſuch a mate, 

+ Vnlefs he diligently tries to find her? 
THYASIS' 

The acquiſition is worth ſeeking for: 

But oh! che ſearch is dangerous; oft it brings us 

Nought but the keeneſt anguilh i In return. 

; Thyrſis again will never be a lover, 

Till he finds love an eaſier lituation, 

Exempted more : from ſighs, complaints, and 


tears: 


Enough I've ſighed; enough I have complained ; 


And therefore I have made a truce with love : 


Raſhly to plunge into the fatal paſſion, 


F 4 I leave 
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I leave to confident, unpractiſed minds, 


To minds juſt entering on a world of woe. 


DAPHNE. 
Why would you prematurely ceaſe to love, 
Before Fou ve had 1 your ſhare of it's enjoyment? ; 
n 


Daphne, the large remainder of enjoyment, 


Which yet the prime of manhood promiſes, 
1 rather would forego than pay it's price, 


It J uſual price, ineſtimable quiet. 


DAPHNE. 


laroluntary love may mock your plan; 


May riſe, and when he riſes in the breaſt, 


He will not eafily be argued down. 


THYRSIS. 
I keep aloof, at diſtance from the tyrant. 
D APHNE- 
Unthinking mortal! Who! is far from love? 


All ſpace he actuates, like almighty Jove ; 


Pervades each atom of the univerſe. 


THY R- 


AMYNTAS. 73 

T HY RSI S. 
Who fears, and flies him, certainly eſcapes 

him. 

DAPUNE. 
: Would you pretend to fly a winged god? 
FHR 8 18: 

At firſt, by Providence s kind decree, 
Leaving it in our power to fly from ruin, 
: He meditates attack with feeble Wing. 
Short are the flights he takes, and near the 
ground. 

He beats, and flutters, like a captive ſparrow, 
Which Qtrives | in vain to mount with ſhortened 
Pinions, ; 
The cruel paſtime of ſome idle boy. 
But if with love we trifle, and admit him 
To hazardous familiarity, 
NegleQing to repel his childiſh onſet, 
He ſoon gains firength, he ſoon becomes our 


maſter, 


| He haunts us waking, haunts us in our dreams; 
With 
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74 9 AMT NT AS. 
With vigorous flight burſts through the cottage 


window: 


If we ſeek thelter from his perſecution 
In the remoteſt corner of a foreſt, 
W. e thene clude not his perſuit ; for there 


l cagle- wing he overtakes his prey. 


= But COmmonty 200 Late we ſee our danger; 


We lee it when i in vain we would eſcape it; 


W hen Cupid hath enſured his victory. 


TH YR SIS. 
You ſpeak of wnexperi enced, eaſy victims. 
D A * H N Ee 
Well Thyrks, woch I would rejoice to ſce 
Thy philoſophick diſcipline ſubdued. 
And proteſt, fince thou doſt arrogate 


The ſtag's velocity, and lynxis ſight, 


. If love ſhould take thee, unprepared, and wound 


tlice, 
I mean inflict a 2 deep, tormenting wound, 
| \ 
And ti 10u ſhould come to Daphne for aſliſtance, 


„ 


AMYNTAS. 


brow, 


thee. 


piring, 


vow 


To mitigate thy cruel deſtiny. 


THYRSIS. 


DX HN E. 


1 know your proffer is but ! irony. 


In general men are ſuperficial fools; 


75 


I would not ſtir my tongue, not ſtir a finger, 
No, could a magick movement | of my eye. 
| Thy nymph propitiate to thy tender ſuit, 
The magick eye-brow ſhould not move to ſave 
| What, Daphne, could you ſee me then ex 
And not ſtretch out a friendly hand to help r me? 
But ſince you ſeem determined E hall love, 
Deign you to be the object of my love. 
Give me your hand; we from this day will 
Only to live to make each other happy. 


Yet much I queſtion whether you deſerve 


So good a miſtreſs as you'd find in me. 


Admiring 


n 
wi 
of 


n 
11 
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765 AMYNTAS. 


Admiring but the ſurface of our worth. 


An eaſy ſhape, fine face, and ſparkling ey eye, 
Are all that ſtrike their groſs imagination, 


Impatiive to faperiour mental beauty. 


T HYR SIS. 


I was not jeſting Daphne, but as you 


Are miſtreſs of the theory of woman, 
Vou will, by rule, decline the firſt propoſal. 
But if you ſcriouſly reject my tender, 


1 will reſolve | to bid adieu to love. 


D A * H 1 
Why ſhouldſt thou, Thyrſis, bid adicu to 


love? 


Thy happy circumſtances love invites: 


Love is of delicate and tender growth, 


By life's inclemencies 'tis nipt and blighted. 


To flourith in perfection, it demands 
The ſoſtering ray of warm proſpe rity. 


You have been nn you're bleed with = 


1 
And alluence is the foil for love to ſpring on. 


4 H Y ND. | 


\ > 


AMT NT AS. 77 
1 N A 


Daphne, a* god beſtowed this affluence on me; 


For he ſhall ever be a god to me. 


By all our ſwains he ſhould be deemed a god. 


Tis he whoſe lowing herds, and bleating flocks, 


ö Are ſpread through Traly to either ſea; 
They're pam pered on our moſt luxuriant plains, 
And live more hardly on our Apennines. 1 
When firſt my patron to his ſervice took me, 
He thus addreſſed his ſwain in words benign : 


ij Thyrſis, let others guard from wolves, and 


robbers | 


Fs « My well- fenced folds; let others to my ſervants 


cc « Juſtly diſpenſe rewards and puniſhments ; 


cc Let others feed my flocks, and have the oP 


66 Of milk k, and wool, and all the rural ſtores 


" * Let finer objects Fr thy tuneful mind, 


* * Alphonſo II. duke of Ferrara: 120 had reaſon after= 


wards to think him a devil. Virgil made a god of a 


Roman emperour, upon a ſimilar occaſion, The Italians 


_ fill look upon their dukes to be gods. Jodility ſtands 


not quite ſo bish! in the eſtimation of Engliſhmen. 


« And 
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7 AMYNTAS. 
E And vacant be it's powers to ſacred ſong.“ 
W hence it is meet I ſhould employ my genius 
On themes ſublimer than terreſtrial love; 
And ſtrive to celebrate in ſounding ſtrains 
'The anceſtors of my divinity ; | 
W. hether my Phœbus, or my Jove to deem him, 
1 know not, for his attributes reſemble 


Both deities; . mighty maſter he, 


———— - 


A guardian of celeſtial poeſy; 

A friend, a bencfaQtor of mankind. 

Hence to our woods I oft commit the deeds 
Of Cœlus, and of Saturn ; and he deigns 
With ear propitious to receive my verſe; 
V hether! in ſimple Doric mode [ chant it, 
Or with the nobler powers of harmony. 
Not th lat himſelf I e' er preſume to ſing; ; 
The fitteſt homage he « can have from me, 

Is mute admirin g reverence; yet his altar, - 
Shall oft be ſtrewed with my devoted flowers; 
And often thera ſhall my religious ineenſe 


-4 Eyhale 1 1 fragt 4 int odour to the f. Nes. 
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AMYNTA'S. 79 | 1 

And when this holy gratitude forſakes me, I (i 
All nature ſhall renounce its preſent courſe : 4 14 
The ſtag ſhall quit the lawns, and ſeek the ſky; [| | 
| Rivers ſhall backwards to their fountains flow, b | 
Shall be tranſported from their native channels; 1 "I 
The Perſian drink the Soane, the Gaul the 7 ö Gil 
Tigris — 
DAPHNE FE 

Thyrks, you mount; you g grow enthufiaſtick; W 
You wander from the theme of your diſcourſe. | bt 
CV 1 

This i is our point; when to Diana's ſpring 1 j #} 
You 90 with Sylvia, try.to mollify her, E 1 
Try to ſubdue her ſtubborn foul to love. , "| | 
Mean while it ſhall he mine to ſchool Amyatas, | . | 
And fit him for a gallant enterprize. 1 
My taſk is no leſs difficult than yours. . 
Daphne, the time is precious; prithee, go. 1 
pA RH N E. ; / 

Igo; yet once again I muſt remind thee,  * | 1 
The theme of our diſcourſe thou haſt neglected. j "i 
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90 AMT NT AS. 


T HY RS IS. 


If by the anner * am not deceived, 


I ſee Amyntas come this way ; tis he. 


Venus, and Cupid animate my friend 


To uſe the means conducive to his end; 


To action rouze his timorous, plaintive heart, 


: For paſhon 1s not all the lover s part. 


(N ere 5 N 


SCENE III. 8 
AMYNTAS, and THYRSIS. 


AMYNTAS. 


Thyrks, I come to know my deſtiny. 


And if thy kind endeavours nought avail 


To ſoothe the fate of thy unhappy friend, 
Jam reſolved to bleed in Sylvia's preſence, 


The cruel cauſe of all my tender woes; j 


She, who reioices thus to ſee me wither, | 
Soul- ſmitten by the lightning of! her eye; 


My irremediable death will ſure enjoy, 


o * \ 4 / | 
Will ſure enjoy the laſt, decifive blow. 


E 


AMYNTAS, - = 84 
THYRSIS. 
i Amyntas, drop theſe idle lamentations 5 
T hey never gain a ſtep : put on the man. 
1 bring thee OG that ſhould comfort thee 
AMY N T AS, 
What are the tidings ? Speak; I'mon the rack! ; 
Art thou a meſſenger of life, or death ? 
I 8 8. 
A mende of life, and happineſs; ; 
Provided thou haſt firmneſs to procure them. 
In ſhort, to gain the bleſſings I announce, 


Thou muſt aſſume a dauntleſs reſolution. 
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Reflect on providence 8 ways to man. 


The goods beſt worth our acquiſition are 


2 4 9 
* 33 i”, 
Selb © > OE 


The fruits of « courage, toil, _and perſeverance. 
| Theſe rugged avenues to life's firſt treaſures, 
Enhance our value of the great poſſeſſors, 


Making their well-carned glory venerable. 


If facrilegiouſly they could be ſnatched 
With hand profane, and yield to mere volition, 
Then would the ſoul ſupine, by laviſh nature 
— Stored 
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* AMYNTAS. 
Stored with the ſeeds of flowery ſentiment, 
Wanton in vigorous, and immortal ſtrains, 


Without the neceſſary, happy labour; 


And knaves exchanging vice for eaſy virtue, 


Riſe in a moment to divine perfection. 6 


Love likewiſe muſt be brave, and perſevering. 


A M NT 8. 
Thy eloquence ill-timed beſpeaks the danger : 
Extreme that I muſt undergo to win 


My eruel fair; but out with it at once; 


III meet it with a violence as great 


As all it's horror can affront me with. 


T v R * 1 8. 
Suppoſe thy miſtreſs in a lonely wood; ; 


That lonely wood on every ſide DEST in 


With precipices, and miſhapen rocks; 


Thoſe rocks reſounding to the lion's roar, 
Thoſe rocks the dreadful haunts of prowling 
tigers; 
Say, to redeem her chence couldſt thou defy 
The rock miſhapen, and the prowling ſavage? 
""XAMYN-" 


 _AMYNTAS. 
AMYNTAS. 
Thyrüs, I'd thither go, bold and ſecure, 
With foot as fearleſs as when I betake me ; 
To rural paſtime on a feſtal day. 
i: H Y R 8 1 8. 


SL 


Suppoſe thy Sylvia was a prey to robbers, 
To robbers armed, and deſperate ; wouldſt chou 
dare 
The ruffians to attack for her deliverance 2 
AMY N T A 8. 

Would I attack them ? Yes, with that afſur- 
ance, 
| Yes, with that cagernchs, with hich the flag 
His thirſt appeaſes at the purling fountain. 8 
| F 
Exped ſome greater proof; you muſt diſplay 
lu warmer terms your amorous heroiſm. 

AY MNT As. 

Thyrks, I'd for my Sylvia croſs the river, 
When the relenting ſnow gorges its torrent, 
In cataracts deſcending from the Alps ; — 
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84 AMYNTAS. 


T byrſis, I'd for my Sylvia tread the flame; 
I'd go to Pluto's realms in queſt of Sylvia. 
Indeed no trial that; for Sylvia 8 preſence 
Would make grim Pluto and his kingdom ſmile; | 


Her eye would diſſipate the gloom of hell, 


It's anguiſh heal, and change it to Elyſium. 


Oh tell 1 me quickly all I am to know! 


5 H v R 8 18. 
Hear then— 
A M * N T A 8. 
But trifle not; 3 tell it me briefly. 
TH YRSI 8. 1 
Sylvia awaits thee at Diana 8 a: 


Alone, and naked; will the timorous lover, 


5 Let lip the golden opportunity? 


AMY N A 
What are the words that ſtrike wy raviſhed | 
ear ? 
Does Sylvia wait for me alone, and naked? 
THYRSIS. 
Perhaps too Daphne may be there; but ſhe 
You 


AMYNTAS. ww. 


>. we v 3 n 2 
” — 2228 i IX - 
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| You know, with all her : art affilts your love. 


————— — 


— 


— 
— — 5 


FE A 
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Does ſhe await me ankbd; 22 my Thyrks? 
| *F H.Y R 8 I 8. 


Naked, 1 ſay, ſhe doth await thee—but— 
A M YNTAS. 
That cruel but, and heſitation kill me. 
T H Y R 8 I 8. 
She knows not that you are to find her 
there. 


AMYNTAS. 
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oh! galling end of a deluſive tale ! 
It turns all the preceding ſweets to bitter! 


Inhuman Thyrſis, how doſt thou torment me! 


Thou ſnouldſt pour balm into my bleeding wound, 
Inſtead of that thou woundeſt me afreſh, 
Cauſing my former wound to ſmart, and feſter. 


Art thou my f friend, or haſt thou human nature ? 
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Thou ſeeſt me overwhelmed with miſery; : 


— 


My load of miſery ſeems to be thy ſport; 
Inſtead of ſtriving to alleviate it, 
G 3 With 


„%  AMYNTAS. | 

With barbarous hand thou Preſſeſt down the 
burden. 
rern rn 
If thou art ruled by me thou wilt be happy. 
 AMYNTAS. 
What is the counſel thou wouldit give me? — Tm 
TH * R 8 1 * 
Go; 
Be bold; avail thyſelf of this occaſion. 
1 AM VYNT AS. 

Kind heaven forbid that I ſhould cer commit 
Deliberate act that would offend my Sylvia! | 
x ne'er offended her but by my paſſion; 
1 could not blame myſelf for that; it was 

Involuntary, irreſiftible : | 
Blame we the trembling, and obedient ſtring, 
T hat ſpeaks, in muſick, to the Iyriſt's finger? 
Kind heaven forbid that I ſhould c'er offend her, | 
By any action on myſelf depending. 
THYRSYS. 


Amyntas, anſwer me ingenuouſly : 


Su 


AMYNTAS, 87 
Suppoſing thou couldſt quit thy paſſion for 
her; | © 

Tell me, that paſſion wouldſt thou quit to pleaſe 


her? 
AMY NTA 8. 


No, though 1 could, I would not ceaſe to 


love her; 

Love will not let me 1 ſuch an image; 
oh! tis a cold, and bleak one to my mind 

| It makes the univerſe a dreary waſte. 

TH * R 8 1 8. 


Then you confeſs i in {pight of her you d love 


her; 


Though 1 in Four power it were to ceaſe your 


+0" 
AMYNTAS. 


No not in ſpight of her - — yet 1 would 


| love her— 
THYRSIS. 


But as the caſe is put, you own you d love her 


Againſt her will? 


G 4 


AMYN- 
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„ AMVYNT AS. 


A M 1 NT A 8, 

 Why—yes —— againſt her will, 

T H YRSIS. 

Why will you then refuſe, againſt her will, ; 

T 0 ſhow a hardineſs, which though, at firſt, 
Tt may diſpleaſe her virgin- modeſty, 


In time may be thy powerful advocate, 


7 Soften her breaſt with tender i imagery, 


And give thee love's complete Cam 
A M * N T A 8. 

'F cannot anſwer thee ; yet I'm i ; 
Even now I feel love ſpeaking to my heart, 
In torrents of tumultuous eloquence. 

My ſtruggling tongue more forcibly deſcribes 

The ſtrong, and varied feelings of my ſoul 
Than the moft copious orator could pant 
them. 5 

But thou art verſed in all love's intricacies, 
And uſe hath made the theme familiar to thee, 
TH R 81S. 
And will you then not go? 
— EL AMY N- 


AM 68 NT A8. 90 89 


AMY NT A8. 


Yes, I will go; 


But whither thou wouldſt have me go, I will 


not. To 
THYRSI18S. 
Whither, Amyntas, wilt thou go? 
AM V N T AS. 

To death; 

If this i is all thy friendſhip can effect, 
"of 0 make = life wear a more chearful aſpedt, 

wo i Y R 8 1 8. 

And doſt thou think that I effect ſo little? 
Doſt thou deſpiſe this opportunity ? 


Thou art a ſimple, poor, deſpairing lover. 


Would Daphne have ſuggeſted this adventure, 


Had ſhe not ſeen a glimpſe of Sylvia's heart, 
geen that it was diſpoſed to favour thee? 


- F#T'18- probable ſhe knows uy miſtreſs loves ; 


IT thee, 
But by her plighted word perhaps is bound 
Not to reveal the ſecret of her friend. 
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Jo  AMYNTAS. 
Were it not for thy ſtature, I'd ſuppoſe 


Thou juſt hadſt left the cradle: doſt thou wiſh 
She would in terms expreſs declare her paſſion? 


| But ſurely thou muſt know the de claration | 
Would ill agree with Sylvia's baſhful nature. 


What circumſtance would more offend her pride, 
Than if the knew you harboured ſuch deſire; 0 


And yet you'd rather periſh than offend her ? 


If ſhe would rather that you ſhould be happy : 


By artful theft, or bolder violence, 


To you what difference 1s there how you win | 


Your happineſs, provided you are happy 4 
AMYN 1 A 8. 
Who can aſſure me that my Sylvia wiſhes 
14d undertake this love's knight-errantry * 
THYRS IS. 


Thou inconſiſtent man |—Bewitching paffion! 


Thy faſcination dwindles manly reaſon - 
To the low, captious fancy of a child! I 
Again I tell thee, love is kept alive 
By dangers, and by difficulties ; 


With- 


| w; 
It 1 


AMYNTAS. 91 
Without their neceſſary animation o 
It loſes all it's ſpirit, it grows dead. 


Sylvia in thought thou dreadeſt to offend; 9 8 
And yet, thou torpid lover, thou wouldſt have 


Certain anticipation of ſucceſs; 


Which, if ſhe knew thou hadſt, it would, moſt 


juſtly, 
Againſt thee raiſe her * indignation. 5 
Conſider, though futurity i is doubtful, 
vet thou mayſt proſper i in thy enterprize: 
If then thou mayſt, go boldly, and atchieve it. 
For thy ſucceſs is hazarded as much 
By dull inaction 28 by brave attempt. 
And if, all thy endeavours nought availing 
To ſoften Sylvia's heart, thou needs muſt die; 
Adorn thy death by ſome adventurous deed; 


So ſhall the ſwains revere thy memory : 


Timorous, or brave i in love, thou canſt but die; : 


Die bravely then; if thou embraceſt death | 

(And voluntary death beſpeaks a mind 

Of vigorous tone, and fit for great reſolves) 
Let 
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92 AMYNTAS. 


Let it not, following tears, and puny whining, 


Throw ridicule upon thy tragic ſtory. 


Thy filence tells me reaſon hath prevailed; 


Her power thou feeleſt; own, and be convinced | 


That thou at length art foiled i in argument; ; 


A ſurer victory wilt thou gain in love. 55 


5 Go fearleſs to oy nymph. 


AMYNTAS. 


Yet ſtay awhile, — 
© Up H v R 8 1 8. 


Why ſtay awhile? the rapid wing of time 


Stays not a moment. 


AMYNTAS. 


Let us yet conſider 


171 ſhould execute this bold deſign, 


And how I ſhould conduct it. 
1 H Y R 5 T 8. 


As we go 


We'll frame the meaſures for it's execution, p 


Since life's moſt eligible ſcenes contain, 


With certain pleaſure, their contingent pain; 
The 


AMYNTAS. 93 

The prudent man a ſteddy courſe will ſteer, 

Twixt raſh preſumption, | and deſponding 
6 ; | 

Nothing i 18 certain in our earthly ſtate; | 

A ſeeming trifle may be big with fate. 

But if we always are afraid to ſtir, 

Leſt from our aim by moving we ſhould r, 

If all « our projects die of cold delay, 

Like a fixed, withering plant, we pine away 

5 No ſolid ſatisfaction can we ſhare, 


Our life a ſeries of inactive care. 


— TP 
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CHORUS 


1. 
Say, love, wha; maſter ſhows thy art, 
That ſweet i improver of mankind, 
Which warms with ſentiment the heart, 
With information ſtores the mind? 


Whence 
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AMYNTAS. 
II. 
Whence does the ſoul, diſdaining earth, 


94 


To Ether wing it's ardent way; 


Who gives the bold expreſſions birth, , 


That all it's images convey ? 
„„ 
Tis not to Greece's learned ſoil ” 
The world chis happy culture owes; 
which not from Ariſtotle's toil, 
Nor yet from Plato' s fancy flows. | 
$ 1 wh 

Apollo, and the tuneful Nine, 

| Attempt the envied ſong in vain , 
Their numbers are not fo divine, 
As is the lover's tender ſtrain. 
v. 
Scholaſtick art, the Muſe's lyre, 
In vain their privileges boaſt; ; 
The lover breathes a purer fire; 0 
He ings the beſt who feels the moſt. 


TY 


AMYNTAS. 95 
— 


No power above, and none below. 
But thou, 0 love! can thee expreſs; 
To thee thy ſentiments we owe; 
Te o thee we owe their glowing dreſs. 
„„ 
Thou canſt refine the ſimple breaſt, 
And to a poet raiſe a ſwain; 
His humble ſoul, by thee impreſſed, 
Aſſumes a warm, exalted ſtrain. 
— < 
His manners take A nobler turn ; 
His inſpiration we deſery Þ 
Upon his cheek we fee it burn, 
And — lightning, from his eye. - 
IX. ES 
With ſuch a new, ideal tate 
Thy dictates fill the ruſtick mind; 
Such oratory ſhepherds pour, 
They le leave a Cicero far behind. 


Nay, 


. AMYNTAS, 
9 


Nay, ſuch nice heights thy powers can reach, 


With thee ſuch varied rhetorick dwells, 

That even the ſtruggling, broken ſpeech. 

The modelled period far excells. 
„ a. 

Thy ſilence oft, in ſtriking pauſe, 

The lover's great ideas paints; 1 


Sublime conception is it's cauſe; 3 


The mind expands, but language faints. 


XII. 

Free, uncompreſſed, the thought appears, 
Which words would aukwardly controul Z 

And nature holds our eyes, and ears; 
We ſeem to hear, and ſee the ſoul. 

XIII. : 

The lettered youth let Plato' 8 page 

With generous ſentiment inſpire ; 3 

Im better taught than by a ſage, 


And catch a more ethereal fire. 


A nobler 


B 


AMYNTAS 97 


XIV. 

A ie and a ſpcedicr aid 

My virtue hath from Czlia's eyes; 
By them 'more happy I am made; 

And as I'm happy, am I wiſe. : 

; XV. 

Let the miſtaken world ſuppoſe 

That nature in old Homer reigns ; 
Or, ſtill more blindly think ſhe flows 5 

In Virgil's cold, and laboured ſtrains. 
XVI. e 
I carve my love upon a tree; 
Scholars conſult it's faithful rind: 
Thain books away, for there you Il ſee 

A livelier copy of the mind. 


Exp of the SgEconD Ae. 


LILLE YT. 


AMYNTAS: 


a 


cnn Yo POPPE 


A C T nm 


2 E E N E 4 
'THYRSIS, and CHORUS. 


T1 1 


dame Nature, 4 
How negligently haſt thou forma the ſex! 


| How couldſt thou ſpurn thy ſalutary laws, 

f And cer give birth to ſuch incongrnous being ? 
Thou haſt for them thy ſofteſt matter choſen, | 
And wrought it to enchanting elegance, 

Beſpeaking timid mildneſs, ſweet compliance ; 
Yet, ſtrange to tell! this perfect ſymmetry 

Contains, within, a brood of ſavage paſſions : 
Angels in body; but in ſoul they're demons! 
Thou, kind preſerver of each other ſpecies, 

Haſt tempted man to ruſh on his deſtruction k 


P... . 
+ SOIT 


| t f eruel, fortune; Oh! inhuman Sytvia f 
7 Oh! barbardez woman- kind! and thou 


: 


Sc 


AMYNFPAY. — 
My friend Amyntas ſure hath flain himſelf. | ps 
I've diligently ſought him where U left him, [ | i 
And in the parts adjacent ; 3 but in vain; WH 
He certainly hath done what oft he threatened, 8 


4 
3 
1 
[7 
1 
1 f 
5 
5 ; 
| | | 
1 
10 
1 
iN 
1 
Pe 
4 35 [> 


I ſee ſome ſhepherds, III inquire of them 3 
They may perhaps give me ſome tidings of bim. 
Friends, tell me, have you lately ſeen Amyntas; ; 
Or ſome news of him you perhaps have heard | ? 
CHORUS. 
 Thyrks, thou ſeemeſt in extreme confulion: i 
T hou breatheſt quick; : art thou perſued, or 
chaſing? i! | 1 
What i is the cauſe of all this agitation? ? 1 Yi 
Tell us, that, if we can, we may remove it. WW! 
Z THYRSIS AM 
2 fear ſome evil hath befallen Amyntas: 5 nn 
Say, have you ſeen him? 
.C H OR U 8. 
Since he left this place 


Some time ago, with thee, we have not ſeen 


him: 


H 2 2 But 


100 AMYNTAS. 


But why art thou ſo fearful for Amyntas ? 


THYRSIS. 


Becauſe 1 fear he hath deſtroyed himſelf.” 
c H O R 8. 


5 Deſtroyed himſelf! ? canſt chou A the 


cauſe? 
THYRSIS. 


5 The cauſe Was hapleſs love, and fell deſpair. 


c HO R T5: 
: When they together rankls 1 in the breaſt, 


Two dreadful enemies are they to man. 


5 But Pray be more explicit i in thy ſtory. 


THYRSIS. 


Moſt ardently the ſhepherd loved a nymph; 
And for his love that nymph returned diſdain. 


CHORUS. 
Thy hints raiſe eager curioſity: 


Wilt thou at large unfold this mournful tale ? 


This place is much frequented; ſome way 


paſs, | 
Who in the interim may inform us of him: 
Or 


AMYNTAS, 


Or poſſibly himſelf may come this way. 
THY. 

III willingly be more particular. | 

For ſuch ingratitude ſhould not eſcape 
Without it's recompenſe of. infamy. _ 
*Ingratitude! that bold, licentious monſter, 


That tramples on the tendereſt rights of man! 


The fiend ſtalks impudently i in the ſunſhine; 
It plumes itſelf on it's unpuniſhed treaſon; 
It is not hunted down by human laws $-- 
Therefore the heart's tribunal ſhould array gn it: 


It calls, at leaſt, for virtue's deteſtation; 


| % Theſe lines recall to my mind-a paſſage in Xenophon, 


the quotation of which may be agreeable to the reader. 
The Perſians take rigid cognizance of the charge of in- 
gratitude, a crime which renders a man extremely odiqus ; 


yet not in any country but Perſia is it comprehended in the 
animadverſion of the laws. For the Perſian who returns 
not a good office, when he has it in his power, is maſt 8 


ſeverely puniſhed, They conclude that the ungrateful man 
muſt pay no regard to his friends, -to his relations, to his 
parents, to his country, or to the gods. Beſides, they 


think he muſt immediately become impudent in conſe- 


quence of his ingratitude; and impudence they deem the 
forerunner of all vice, and profligacy. Cyropædia, Book I. 
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e AMYNTAS. 


And natufe's organ ſhould diſtinctly tell it 

It is the outcaſt of the great creator. 

Excuſe my feelings for my inj ured friend; 

1 now leave paſſion, and take up narration. 

Amyntas knew that Sylvia was to go 
To bathe with Daphne at Diana's fountain. 
| He knew, alas! by me, and I had ſpurred 


The timid ſwain to amorous enterptiae. 


Sore do I now repent my raſh advice. 
Thither he went, not led by inclination, 


But by my importunity ſubdued. 


He went reluctant, heſitating, nn, 
Nay he would have turned back, had it not been 


For my remonſtrances, and ridicule. | 


Soon as the fountain we approached, we heard 


A piercing cry of female lamentation; E 
And Daphne we beheld a moment after, 


Clapping her hands, frantic with grief, and 


terror ; 


Who ſoon as ſhe perceived us, called 4554 


| « Shepherds, yourhelp;amonſter forces Sylvia.” 
wrote | The 


AMYNTAS. 193 


The fond Amyntas, on the dreadful notice, 
Sprung, like an arrow, to the maid's aſſiſtance | 
And I. with all my ſwiftneſs, followed him. 
A fight we ſaw, ſhocking to generous natures: | 
We ſaw fair Sylvia faſtened to a tree, 5 
Naked, and bound with her luxuriant hair: : 


7 Her hair with many a knot the nymph confined. 


Her zone, the guardian of her virgin boſom, 
Was now an implement of violence; 
And roughly manacled her lily-hands. 
The tree $ young: ſhoots fettered her tender limbs. 
This was not all; we ſaw before her ſtanding 
An ugly Satyr; who had juſt completed 
His preparation of the beauteous victim. 
5 Much the fair captive ſtruggled; but in vain; 
i What could ſuch weakneſs do againſt ſuch 
ſtrength! B 
Amyntas had a dart with which he flew, 
Fierce as a hungry lion, to the Satyr: 
I ſnatched up ſtones to fight the ſylvan ruffian; 
. Who, ſceing our enraged reſiſtance, flew, 
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104 AM VYNT As. 
And to the boſom of the wood betook him, 
Amyntas now had time to think of Sylvia. 


And firſt an amorous look he ſtole (what ſhe pherd 


Tn ſuch a cafe could amorous look refrain 7) 
8 To which a ſmooth, and ſnowy frame invited; 
Yet the reſpect attending ſacred virtue, 
However poor, and naked i in externals, 
Chaſtiſed the ardour of the lover's eye. 
A burning crimſon overſpread her face, 
- The flame of violated modeſty, 
Advancing towards her with gentle pace, 
By ſteps too haſty fearing to offend Her; 
He thus in humble ſuit accoſted her: 

66 Oh! Sylvia think not my reſpectful hand 
1 Preſumptuous if it now comes near thy body; 
"OM For near thee it muſt come to ſet thee free: 5 | 
It trembles at the delicate approach. 
0 And Oh! abate of thy ſeverity ; 


0 And grudge me not the e which 

. fortune, 8 

4 80 cruel hitherto, at length rouchſafes me.“ 
6! H O RUS 
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CHORUS. 


5 How did theſe moving words affect the maid? * 


T HIT X [ 8. 
0 She to theſe moving words no anſwer gave, i 
But with a bluſhing, and diſdainful aſpect, 
Turned to the ground her e with ſtrong 
contortion | 
Endeavouring to conceal her lovely boſom. 
He now began to looſe her golden hair; 
And to her virgin · baſhfulneſs the taſk 
; He ſoftened with theſe tender ſentiments: - 


And art thou, tree, worthy of ſo much honour? 


&« How are theſe ringlets miſapplied | not meant 


no To nooze this lifeleſs trunk, this rugged 


ſubſtance: 
be The pride of nature for a worthier purpoſe, 
6 To captivate the lover's feeling ſoul * 
He next the girdle which confined her hands 


| Untiedin aukward, dilatory manner, 


That ſhowed his fear, and his defire to 8 


them. 


But 
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But when he ſtooped, the fetters to untwiſt 


That bound her limbs; ſhe ſaid, in angry tone, 


"y © Shepherd, keep off thy ſacrilegious hands ; 
«Ima chaſte virgin of Diana's train ; 
Enough thou haſt preſumed ; my hands are 


free, 


4 With them Ill ſet my feet at liberty.” 


C H O R US, 
Dwells there ſuch haughtineſß! in rural breaſts? 


Harſh retribution to a generous deed ! 


NA 
Forthwith Amyntas reverently withdrew : : 

As ſoon as he received the ſtern diſmiſſion, 

He did not ſuffer even his eye to linger, 

To ſteal at parting, a luxurious view. 


Iſtcod concealed amongſt the neighbouring trees, 
And ſaw, and overheard the whole adventure. 
This cruel treatment fired me with reſentment, 


And ready was my tongue for exclamation. 

Her feet now rid of their impediments, 

Which with aroat difficulty was effected, 
Away 
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Away ſhe ran, ſwift as a hunted deer; 
As if the juſt had left the frightful Satyr, 
And not Amyntas, her obſequious lover. 
CHORUS. 
Why did ſhe fly ſo faſt ? 
* H * R 8 I 8. 


5 Her niggard foul 
Rather to flight her ſafety choſe to owe, 
Than to her 3 generolity. - 
” _eHORUS. 
Another mark of her ingratitude ! 

But tell us how your hapleſs friend 8 BY 

| This humour, fuch as ne'er before I heard of. 
* H * RS I 8. 

Alas I know not; for impelled with rage, 

I tried to overtake the fugitive, 

That by detaining her, I might torment 


Her pride again, and load her with reproaches, 


Such as I'd only give ingratitude : 4 
But vain was my perſuit 3 I loſt her ſoon ; 
The labyrinth of the wood ſecured her from me. 
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108 AMYNTAS. 
1 to the ſpot where this adventure happened 
Straightway returned, but could not find 
r ored be? 
. My wits heart preſages ſome diſaſter. 
Oft did the melancholy ſwain imagine 
Before this accident, that he would find 
No friendly ſhelter from adverſity, 1 

But in the quiet, gloomy ſhade of death. 

Thither, 1 fear, he hath at length retired., 
CHOR VU 8. 

Oh! 'tis' the way with diſappointed lovers 
To talk of dying; but they ſeldom bleed "Tp 
Protecting nature, kinder than the fair, 
Keeps them in love with life, and wards the 

blow; 17 1 o 5 
Rare, very rare, are tlie abαçI victims. 
T HY, R. 8 1 8. 7 
Ani afraid, is one by chem: 5 
an 


Fear not; thy friendſhip gives a falſe RN 


THYR- 


From mean attachments, and compoſe our ſouls. 


AMYNTAS 109 
PP 
© Til haſten to the cave of ſage Elpinus : . 


- — — — —— — 2 _ 


Thither for conſolation he is gone, 
If he's alive; none fitter than Elpinus 
To heal the wounded ſoul with virtuous counſel, 
And raiſe i it with the powers of n 

In awful ſolitude his cave is ſeated ; 
| Nature improves the ſcene with various ſweets, 
Romantic in her garb, and attitudes. 


Theſe objects baniſh care, they ſet us looſe 


For fine impreſſions, and for heavenly : airs : 
But when the godlike bard, his flute inſpiring, 
Pours the melodious, ſounding, varied m_ "T3 
We then participate an angel s nature; 
*Tis nought but extaſy, poetic viſion. 

Nor is it man alone that feels the charm: 

It draws the ſluggiſh, latent foul from rocks ; 3 
They liſten, and they ſoften at the lay; 
To milk are mellowed all the neighbouring rills, 
And honey from the rugged oak diſtills. | 
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o AMT NTAS. 


8 c E N E II. 
AMYNTAS, DAPHNE, NERIN A. 


AM * N T A 8. 
Daphne, thy pity was barbarity ; 
Thy hand my enemy that checked the dart. 


And when I've formed the manly refolution, 
Why ſhould I ſhrink, and cling again to life ? 
By lengthening life, I only ſuffer more. 


And why doſt thou, who art my friend, amuſe me 


With a deluſive maze of argument? 
Why doſt thou cheat me into life, and make 


The painted bubble Hope thus dance before me ? 


Daphne, there is moreforce, more genuine truth 
In our ſtrong feelings, our immediate ſenſe, 
Than in the waſte of flowery eloquence, 


And all the fopperies of the coxcomb, Reaſon, | 


DAP H N E. 
Do not deſpair, Amyntas; if I 1 


Of yon ayght, it was not cruelty, 


But 
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But ame, that cauſed her late behaviour to 


thee. 
AM YN TAS. 


Thou art a true phyſician; thou wouldſt have 5 


T hy love-ſick patient dwindle on in torment. 
Again thou offereſt me falſe conſolation, 
A pleaſing antidote againſt my welfare : 3 
Deſpair alone can be my remedy 7 
A bitter, but a falutary medicine. 
The ſpecious har, Hope, hath been my ruin: 
Again I feel it riſing i in my breaſt ; 
It often faints, but ſtill reſumes its vigour ; ; 
Nay, when tis quite extinct, it lives again; a 
The mereſt trifle can reſtore it's being. 
Nay, what it's bane ſhould be, it's cordial 
proves! 85 1 
Why do I hope ? becauſe [live ; alas! 
What evil greater than a life like mine ! ! 
DAPHNE. 
For ſhame, ſupport your miſery like a man; 
Live on in miſery ; nay, with future bliſs 
Contraſt 
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Contraſt it, and convert it to your pleaſure, 
Who never ſuffers, never can . 1 

He only dozes on a bed of down ; 1 
Pleaſure's acuteſt point can hardly wake him. 


But he whoſe frame, originally. fine, 


Is wrought ſtill finer by adverſity, 


In better days, feels all their genial ſun- ſhine; 
His path is ſtrewed with amaranths, and roſes 3 
Elyſium' 8 glory opens on his eyes ; 3. 
His ears are raviſhed with celeſtial muſick: 
What to the wallowing hog of Epicurus 
Ts bare convenience, is to him enjoyment : | 


No particle of happineſs goes: paſt him. 


Live then, and hope; and your reward hall be 


Thoſe naked beauties which you lately ſaw. 


A M V N T A 8. 
Why am I galled again with that idea? 


Fortune, and love, my unrelenting foes, 
Held forth the treaſure to my longing view, 


TIC which they n nc'er will grant me the fruition, 


Only to render me completely wretched. 
'NERINA, 
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NE RINA. 
Alas! aſt I then be the croaking raven 
0 melancholy news! Ah! poor Montanus! 
What will thy feelings be, when thou ſhalt hear 
Thy Sylvi's 8 cruel fate, thy only daughter ! 5 
D A P H N E. 
Amyntas, don- t you hear the voice of woe? 
AM YN TAS. 
Ves; and I likewiſe hear the name of sylvia; 


It ſtrikes my ear, and ſets my heart a-beating. 


yy doſt thou know the voice ? 
D A * H N *. 


Ves, tis Nerinz 83 
A favourite of Diana; famous too 
For her fine hand, and for her ſparkling eye, 
| Her eaſy ſhape, and her engaging manner. 
. NE RINA. 0 


Yet he ſhould know the ab accident; 5 


F or he would wiſh to gather her remains, 
If any can be found: Oh! hapleſs Sylvia! 


8 


1 AMY N- 


114 AM VYN TAS. 
A. MY NT. A 8. 
What can this be! What doesthiawoma n ſay? 
N ER IN A. 


| Z Oh Daphne 
| T 1 ot DAPHNE 

WiN Nerina, this confuſion? 
Why ſpeakeſt thou of Sylvia with a fight 1 


N E R 1 N A. 
if Alas: her fate the deepeſt 655 demands! 
it F 11 Y:N T AS. 


What doſt thou mean? thou overwhelmeſt me; 
My heart is freezing, and my life gocs from me: 
I dare not aſk; yet ſay, doth Sylvia live? 

D AP H N K. 


ii Speak ; be explicit ; let us know the worſt. 

= Co TO WD 4. 
Why ſhould I be a doleful meſſen; ger? 

But now. I muſt unfold the dreadful tale. 

Sylvia came naked to my habitation 7 

Why ſhe came ſo, I need not tell Amyntas. 

As ſoon as ſhe Was drefled, ſhe begged I would 

A-hunting 


AMYNTAS. 119 
A- nant with her go to Eliektum. 4E art. 


Thither we went, and many nymphs we found 
Aſſembled, by appointment, for the chace. 
We had not long been there, when a fierce wolf 
>; From covert ruthed ; ; enormous was his ſize; "i 
And from his jaws a bloody foam diſtilled. 
Forthwith the dexterous Sylvia took her aim, 
And in the neck her arrow wounded him. 
5 Howling he fled into the deepeſt wood ; 
. And sylvia, brandiſhing a dart, prrfued kim. 


AMY NT AS. 


A is the en of thy ds; 


I'm on the rack; z It bodes a horrid end. 


N E X I N A. 
x likewiſe had a dart, and followed with it; * 


But ſoon in the perſuit I lagged behind ; 
Sylvia's agility ſurpaſſes mine. | 

I loſt my objects, but I ſtill advanced ; 

And hoping to recover them, I wandered 

D Through many a winding of the thickeſt wood. 
But in my ſearch a dreadful ſight alarmed me; 


1 2 The 


+. A 

The dart of Sylvia on the ground I ſaw ; 
And near it I beheld her ſnowy veil, 
Which my own hands adjuſted to her head. 


: Examining the ground with eager eyes, 


A ſcene of greater horrour I ſurveyed; 

I ſaw ſeyen hungry. wolves feaſting on blood; 

And near it, e of fleth, ſome bones lay | 
ſcattered. | 


: Intent upon their prey, a ſpied not me, 


So fortunate I was : 1 hied me back, 


Sore dreeding for my friend, and ſpurred with 


fear, 
No fuller tidings canT give of 5 nz 1 


Each monument of a departed friend 


i Is dear; her veil I brought ; lo! here it is. 

* | A M-Y{NT-A Bj: > 

i No fuller tidings! thou haſt told enough! | 
| Oh! blood, Oh1 veil, Oh! Sylvia, thou art gend! 
8 . „ IO NP WINE. 
j Dk He faints; the ſudden ſhock of 2 hath 
il | ſtop ped 


The 
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The ſprings of life ! I fear he too is dead. 
NERINA. 


1 1 
% + W 
45 * 
1 * F 
I * 3 ; 25 
W 
1 7 
£0 is 77 
1 
12 79 
Bs | 4: 
1 
„ * 
7 
* - 29 
*. : 4s 
wa | * 
Ig * 
0; . 7 
80 * 
1 * © | 
n 
* [4 
1 +" 
* 8 
5 . 
| * 
q 12 
„K. 1 
7 „ $ $3 
k x 
LE 
* 7 
1 x p 
"3 >»: 
1 ; 
** 111 
9 5 | 
Tx #T i 


OD "0 
. 
4 . Py 


Fear not, he breathes; nature but makes a 
pauſe ; : . 
His eolour is returning; he recovers. 
5 AMYNTAS. 
Oh! Grief, thou art a cruel, flow tormentor ! 
Wilt thou ne'er rid me of a painful life ! 
F or my own hand reſerveſt thou the . ? 
Ir willingly accceptsit; by it's blow, 
It's ſpeedy, and deciſive blow, Till paſs. 
At once to that deſirable quietus 
From human miſery, which thou, trifing 
mocker, e 
Refuſeſt me, or haſt not force to give 
And ſince I, from Nerina's deathful tongue, 
Hear that appalling certainty, which makes 
Deſponding nature ſink before it dies; ; 
Since life, which way ſoe'er I turn myſelf, 


Is waſte, and rugged, all; no nook now left 


For blooming hope to vegetate upon, 
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118 4 MINT A 8. 
Why mould Llonger flay, what do 1 wait for 


O Daphne, tis to thy miſtaken friendſhip 


1 owe the knowledge of this tragedy 1 


'Thou haſt officiouſly prolonged my lite, 
Only to arm my death with tenfold horrour. 
Thy hand the ſeaſonable blow prevented, 


Which would have crowned _ death with 


tender fame; 3 


By one determined act I ſhould have fallen, 1 
A gallant facrifice to lighted love. 
I ſhould have been imbalmed with elegy; 


Some ſwain, more favoured chan the reſt by ; 
Phoebus, | 


My ſtory would have ſung in deathleſs verſe; 


He would haye given me, with departed lovers, 


A fragr ant manfion in the myrtle grove. 


Nor ſhould 1 then have died reluctantly, 


So fondly do \ we e cling to life, we fancy, 


That, when we're dead, we ſtill exiſt i in others, 


Whom we have left behind. Thus leaving 


Sylvia, | 
Thinking 
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Thinking that ſhewould long be well, and happy. 


8 And thinking (vain . the thought but 
— been) * ] 
That for Amyntas ſhe would drop a tear, 
I had from life to death an eaſy paſſage; 
'Twas bidding but the world a flight adieu. 1 
But now with what ideas ſhall I die? 

For die! muſt ; I am reſolved to die. 


The beauteous object of my paſſion n 


Torn limb from limb by hungry, ravenous 


wolves, 
Her ſoul breathed out in agony, and horrour ! | 


No i image left to ſubſtitute my being! 


Oh! with what grimneſs death now ſtalks be- 


fore me 1 
I leave thee, cruel world ; ere long, Amynta 
Shall be to thee as he had never been! 
Oh ! *tis a blank farewel it numbs the ſoul ; 
Tt almoſt kills without the fatal blow. 
That 1 now feel this laſt, this work diſtreſs, 
I owe to fortune, and to thee, O Daphne! 
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120 - AMYNTAS. 


Thou haſt been only my unthinking friend ; 
But ſhe was ever my deliberate foe. 
But now the wiſhed-for criſis ſure is come; 
| Now have I reached the extremity of woe 1 
F ortune muſt now be willing to diſmiſs me, 
Tired, or unable to diſtreſs me more: 
And thou too, Daphne, wilt, at length, from 
friendſhip, | 
Aſſent that I ſhould manumit my ſoul, 
Too long a tortured priſoner i in this body. 
'D 1 P H N E. 
Thy grief, and wild deſpair ſhut out "thy : 
reaſon . 
As yet the tale is not completely known 3 
Lire yet awhile, till thou haſt learned the whole.  — 
AMYNTAS. 


Alas! too long I've lived; too much Tre 5 


learned. 
N K AK IN A. 
4 


] wiſh that Providence had ſtruck me dumb 
Ere 1 W to tell this diſmal ſtory | 


AMYN. 


ATTY 


AMYNTAS. 


_ Give me that veil, Nerina, I intreat thee; © 
*Twas Sylvia's ; therefore it is dear to me. 
It's company will give me ſtrength to go 
My ſmall remaining part of life's rough way: 
A feeling ſoul, impoveriſhed, and aflicted, 
Is wont on trifles to recline itſelf, 
And from them draws a melancholy pleaſure. 5 
If tis not blaſphemy, tocall a trifle, 
5 What left behind a miſtreſs, or a friend, 


Is hallowed by a warm imagination. : 
It will encourage me to undertake, 
With reſolution, the laſt, painful taſk ; 
Twill be my beſt viaticum ; and cheer 
My fluttering ſoul upon her dreary paſſage. 
NERIN A. 
Say, Daphne, muſt I give it, or refuſe =o - 


The motives that induce him to requeſt i it, 


Perſwade me ſtrongly to withold i it from him. 
AMT NT AS. 


And wilt thou cruelly this little boon 


Refuſe 


122 AM VYVNT A S. 


Refuſe me, now Tm on the verge of life ? 


- 


Even to life's verge doth fortune perſeeute me. 
1 to her uniformity reſign ; ; i 
me it; and N 8 Protection . you! 
both; 5 | : 
1g. from whence I never ſhall return. 5 
DAP HN E. N 
Amyntas, ſtop, and hear me—no, he 8 gone; 3 
With what a Whois hath he flung away | 
7 N. E R IN A. | 
80 (wiſt he flies, we cannot Wa him: 
FIl then perſue my way, and to Montanus 15 
Im now reſolved not to unfold this tale, 
TW certainty ſhall warrant it's recital, 
For fince my blabbing tongue, too late J find, 
Hath raiſed a whirlwind i in the lover's mind, 
Which, I'm afraid, death will alone allwage, 
More tender let me be to hoary age. 


CHORUS. 
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c HO RUS. 
x, 
The virtues of the rural ſhade | 


Are often raiſed beyond their aim; 3 


And oft the ſhepherd, and the maid, TC 
Intent on love, are crowned with fame. 
Wl. 


Bleſt hana exempt ſrom care, and pain; 
For nature plans your peaceful ſtate; | 
Free from ambition, yet you gain 
More warm encomius than the great! 
a W 
: You ſhall wichont x hardy fed. 
Be ſevered from the human throng 
You need not idly wiſh to bleed 
That you may live in facred ſong. 


Let 
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1v. 
Let conſtant love adorn your life ; 


Be conſtant i innocence your guard; 


Which moſt is yours, be all your ſtrife; 


And which is moſt it's own reward. 
And then expect hither prize ; ; 
Expect the poet s deathleſs lays ; "Fox 
Juſt debts, which oft the world denies, 
The heaven - inſtructed poet pays. 
VI.“ 


His tribute ſhall the hero ſhare, 


Too prodigal of human kind, 


Where lofty ſtrains, and honour's glare 


Cheat into eulogy the mind? 
VII. 


Sure then, ye ſwains, he will rehearſe 


Your better lives, unſtained with blood ; 
For here the ſalutary verſe, 


While it delights us, makes us good | 


ACT 
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A C T IV. 
8 6: E N 3.4 
DAPHNE, SY LVIA, CHORUS. 
D A P H N F. 
TY Sylvia, may propitious winds diſperſe 
The falſe report of thy unhappy fate; 
If any ill; is now impending o'er thee, 
Oh! may they quickly waft it far away, 50 
And from my friend repel each f ature evil. 
I fee thee well ; thanks to protecting leren! 
But never did I think to ſee thee more: 
80 dreadful was the news Nerina brought us. 
Would ſhe had loſt her ſpeech, or we our hearing! 
25 8 ILV IA. 


My danger conic was very great ; 


Strong were the grounds ſhe had to think me 


dead. 
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16 AMYNTAS. 


D A p H N E. 
But it was fooliſh, it was cruel i in her, $ +96 1 | 
To ſhock us with her premature account: = 
But now our ſpirits are compoſed; ; pray tell r me 
The nature of the danger you were in, ” 
And how, by Providence, t was only danger. 
1 1 DYs A. 

Into the wood I chaſed, with warm perſuit 
A wolf enormous, wounded by my arrow w-: 
But ſoon I loſt bim! in it's intricacies. | 
On my return this wolf again I ſpied; 
I could not be miſtaken ; for the dart, 
With which I pierced his neck, was ſtill e 
there. 
With other wolves 1 faw him o'er a carcaſe, 
I know not of what animal, ſo much [11 
By their rapacity it's form was mangled. | 
The favage ſeemed to know his adverſary ; 
For to me. ſtraight he flew with bloody | jaw. 
I failed not to aſſume my wonted courage; 
Adart I brandiſhed, ready for the charge. 
Thou 
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Thou knoweſt my addreſs, and that my aim 
But ſeldom wanders from the deſtined object. 
1 ſeized the juncture of his proper diſtance, 


And launched my Javelin ; but the javelin erred; 


It miſſed che wolf; and ſmote a neighbouring 


tree. | | 10 3 | 1 
A Geber onſet now he meditated ; - {| 


A baleful fire olared i hie angebe 5 | 
And with keen tuſtes he churned the whitened i 


| : : 8 f 1. 
. 3 177 
foam. | # 


To fight I took me; for I had no arms; _ C | 


And with as eager pace did he perſue me. 
Hear now an accident, by which my flight 
Was interrupted, and my fear augmented. .. 
The veil came looſe, in which my hair was 
- faſtened; _ 
And waving, as I ran precipitately, 

It was entangled i in a branch: 1 felt 


That ſomething ſtopped my courſe; but . 


N 
I did not recollect, through headlong fear. 
_ I freed 


ns KM TNT 


1 freed myſelf by one impetuous ſpring; 
But with my veil ſome hair I left behind. 
Fear winged my feet with ſuch a rapid flight, 
That I eſcaped the raging wolf's-perſuit, 
Soon cleared the foreſt, and got ſafely home. 
O erjoyed I was again to meet my Daphne; ; 
Though I was ſtruck to ſee thee gaze upon me, 
As if affrighted to behold thy friend. 
D A 25 1 N . 
Thou liveſt ; but we are not all alive. 
. 
Daphne, what meaneſt thou; doſt thou regret 
That from the jaws of death I have eſcaped? | 
Can Sylvia! 8 welfare give her Daphne pain? 
D A P. II N E. 

No ſurely; I rejoice to ſee thou liveſt ; 

But we have loſt a friend; for him [ grieve. R 
s VI. v IA 

Whom have we loſt ? | 

e DAPHNE. 


Amyntas is no more. 


= 
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8 X: LV S- A. 
Amhatss is no more How did he die ? 
d A f HN K. 

1 know: not how ; nor dare I to alert 
That he is dead 3 but tis too probable. 
SY LVEA: | 
What i is it that I hear? I'm RIG EY WY 


: To what doſt thou impute his death? 
: 'D APHNE. 
To thine. 
S I L VA. 5 
I I know not what thou meaneſt. 
DAPHNE. ae 
| Of thy death 
: He heard the haſty news, and he believed it. 
And this belief hath driven him to elmer; ; 
Or by the nooſe, or dagger he hath died, 
Or other implement of deſperate love. 
SY LXES. 
Thy apprehenſion of his death is vain, 
As vainly thou didſt fear that I was dead. 
K He- 
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However harſh the cup of life may be, 


We ſtill love life; tis nature's general law; | 


We tret, and we complain; ſometimes deſpair, 


And with our threats alarm our fearful friends; 3 
But commonly theſe agitations end 


: In ſhrinking back i into ourſelves, and living on. 


'D A PHNE. 
0 Sylvia Sylvia, little doſt thou know. 


How love torments a heart of fleſh and blood ; 


Þ or thine i is petrified, and cannot feel : 


And how can an obdurate, barren ſoul 


Be ſtruck with pictures which it ne'er imagines! ! 


Would we theſe pictures to that ſoul explain ? 


Tis to the blind man to harangue on colours ; 
'Tis to the deaf to teach the charms of muſick. 
For hadſt thou been of ſympathetick mould, 


Thou wouldſt have loved this warm, and con- 


ſtant Hhepherd 
More than thy viſual orb ; that little mirrour 
At which thou takeſt i in the fair creation; 
More than the e ſpirit which informs thy body. 
Alas! 


Alas | T have but too ſubſtantial grounds 
To fear, nay to be ſure, that he 1 is dead. 
W hen from the Satyr he had reſcued thee, P 


And with ſuch cruelty when thou hadſt left 


kim, 
Too well I marked the frenzy of his love... 
A dart's keen point he to his breaſt directed, 
Determined by deſpair to urge it forwards. 


| 1 the raſh act prevented; but the weapon 


Was with his blood diſtained, before I ſeized it. 


And if I had not checked it opportunely, 


It would have then transfixed that faithful 


"hed 


5 Which thy inhuman rigour hath pierced through 
With a more painful wound, and no leſs fatal. 
vet though thou then waſt naked, 1 muſt tell 


| thee, 


Thou wouldſt haye done much honour to thy | 


ſex, 


If, out of gratitude, mou hadſt embraced him. 


| K 2 Our | 
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Our ſouls ſhould ſometimes point us out de- 
1 e e 

'Tis in nice caſes too refined for rules ; | 

As equity ſometimes takes place of law. 

Mechanick motion leave to vulgar fouls ; 

Leave them to coxcombs, to coquettes and 

prudes; ; 

For theſe disfiguremeuts of human kind 
Are copied from the cities into hamlets. 
The prude, by many leſſons from her glaſs, | 

Her look, originally warm, and lewd, 

| Converts to chaſtity's ſevereſt winter. 

The gay coquette elaborately flutters ; 

Her eaſy airs are the reſult of ſtudy : 

The coxcomb languiſnes, and dies by art. 

Not ſo the ſimple, generous, virtuous mind ; 

'Tis better taught, and takes it's cue from 

nature. | 

„„ 

Oh! I repent my treatment of Amyntas ! 


D APH- 


AMTNTAS 


DAPHNE. 
Sufficient reaſon haſt thou to repent ; 
For when he heard the tidings of thy death, 
| F orthwith he fainted ; ſoon as he recovered, 


Away he went in deſperate, frantic mood ; 


And ſurely he hath ſtruck the fatal blow. 
SYLVIA 
What, art thou ſure? | 
D AP H N E. 
| Alas! I cannot doubt it! 
8 3 L V I A. 
| Good Heavens | how couldſt thou be ſo i in- 
dolent | 
As not to follow him, and try to find him, 
And by thy diligence prevent the deed. 
Quick let us fly—let us ſeek every where : 
We yet may fave him from his deſperate hand. 
If the idea of my death ſo ſhocked him, 
And o'er his life ſpread ſuch a horrid gloom, 
My fafety to his mind will gild the ſcene. 


K 3 DAPH- 
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DAPHNE. 
'F did perſue him; but he ran ſo willy, 


1 could not overtake him —1 endeavoured 
To trace his flight; ; but my attempt was vain, 
' Whither then wouldſt thou have us go to ſeek 


him; : 
Since where he i is WE cannot eyen conjeture? 
=D Y L V I A. 
Alas, but if we find him not, he n die; 


Die an untimely death by his own hand, 


DN:-A-P'H:N N 
Thou unrelenting woman, doſt thou grieve 
Becauſe thou wilt not perpetrate the deed 
With thy own hand; doſt thou then wiſh to be 


His homicide, as thou haſt been his t tyrant ? ? 
Will not thy ſavage nature let thee ſee 
That it befits ee ill to murder him? 


But do not thus repine; for thou mayſt claim, 


Howe'er he dies, the glory of his death: 
Thy fancy may be glutted with his blood; 


Thou giveſt his misfortunes their completion; ; 


The 
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The arm thou ſpringeſt which inflicts the blow. 
8 Y LV 1 A, 
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How thine, and how my own reproaches 


rack me! 
I'm galled to think how rigid I was to him; 
Yet that ſeverity proceeded not 
From any pleaſure in barbarity ; 
But from the delicacy of my virtue. 


Now of that delicacy the exceſs 


n 1 know, ad ſhall repent it while! live. 
DAP HN E. 


un 


Good Heavens * with what new language you 
ſurprize me ! 
Doſt thou begin to grow corpadlionate ? 
: Say from it's hardneſs does thy heart relent? 
Are my eyes juſt ? and doſt thou really weep? / 
Whenee How thoſe tears ? are ney the. tears of 
love ? 


i 4 ELM, 


' 
i 
7 
"7B 
+ 
+ 
FF 
f Jo 
1 
1 
* 
5 
1 i 
is % 
4 
4 
2B 
4 * 
5 
5 . 
3% 
3 4 
i 
9 
4.46% 
. 
8 
75 
e 
1 * 
14 
1 
3 18. 
„ 
14 4 | 
uy 7 
5 . 
| + 
Is 
ES 
& 
i 
\ 
7 
1 
77 
#4 


9 
; 
f 


8 v IL. VI. 


2 8 Pepe > 8 2 _- 
e — 


WI: 
LF 
7 — 2 
r — 
52 nd Ls 8 P 


— — 
IRE" 


No—not the tears of love ; but tears of pity. 
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136 Pu AMYNTAS. 
DAPHNE. . 
That 8 well; thou now approached Cupid To 


precindts ; 3. 


For pity is the harbinger of love, 


Sure as me lightning s flaſh announces thunder. 5 


0; H ol RU 8. 
| Nay oft the ſubtle God, to o ſpread his em- 
pire, Fo 
Afraid leſt undiſguiſed h he ſhould alarm 
The virgin's tender, timid breaſt, puts on — 
The unſuſpected garb of 1 innooence 3 ; 
And often this luxurious deity, 
The more effectually to work his plot, 
Is metamorphoſed into rigid virtue, 
Or takes the milder dreſs of ſoft compaſſion. 
Thus he by ſlow, and aan + Wot | 
Secures alodgment in the coldeſt boſom ; 
And ſoon it 8 citadel, the heart, he makes 
His own, and breathes into it all his flame. 
DAP HN E. 
Her grief refuſes utterance to her voice. 


Sylvia 
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Sylvia, I now am well convinced thou loveſt, 


But thou haſt caught the tender flame too late. 


The god, whoſe power thou haſt * 


ſpurned, 

With dreadful vengeance now aſſerts his empire. 
: When the bee ſhoots i it' 8 ſting, it parts with life; 
Like it unfortunate Amyntas dies. 

He, at his death, a cruel heart transfixes, 
Which was impenetrable while he lived, 
Unfeeling to a warm, yet virtuous paſſion. 


And if thy amiable ſpirit, loth | 


To quit it's well Known ſcenes for Pluto's | 


gloom, 


Yet hovers round it's melancholy friends ; 


Look down with pleaſure « on Ng: nymph's 


diſtreſs, 
Enjoy her ſighs, an incenſe due to thee ; 
: Enjoy her plaintive words, thy well- earned 
vows 3 | 
Enjoy the copious ſtreaming of her tears, 


A fit libation to thy in} jured manes. 
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ys TAMYNTA 8. 
In life a lover, only loved i in death; 
Unſatisfactory, capricious fate! 
But ſince thy deſtiny hath been ſo barbarous, 
| That thou couldſt only purchaſe from thy 
miſtreſs 

Her love with the ſurrender of thy life, 

The price enormous thou haſt freely payed, 
5 And fallen a martyr to the pureſt paſſion, 
Quite ſublimated from terreſtrial matter. 
CHORUS. 
Dear was this price for love to him who 
payed it, 1 
And nought but infamy to the r receiver. 
SY L VIA, 
Oh, that my love could but redeem his life! 4 
Oh that my death could him to life reſtore, 
It he in truth i 18 dead—for Rill I hope. 
DAPHNE. : 

Ah Sylvia! thy repentance comes too late, 


It's good precluded by the voice of 6 
With 


EE 


With the frail human kind a common ill; 
When right we cannot act, we nghtly will. 
Thus frequently the diſobedient ſon, 

The time to expiate his offences gone, 
Regrets his! impious treatment of his ſire, 
The parent's s breath juſt ready to expire : b 
He, who i in vice hath waſted all his youth, 
| Neglectful then of each important truth, 


= Wiſhes, in life mature, to grow more wiſe; ; 


Feels virtue 8 s charms, procraſtinates, and—dics, 


FFF 


8 C E N E II. 
MESSENGER, CHORUS, SYLVIA, DAPHNE. 


MESSEN GER 
Pity, and horrour 0 poſſeſ my * 
That of my ſenſes I. m almoſt bereft; ; 


Each object that 1 ſee, and hear, alarms me. 
be H 0 RUS. 


Thy countenance, and ſpeech expreſs diſmay; 
What Ng doſt thou bring | ? 


M E s- 


140 AMYNTAS. 
ME S s N G E R. 
The doleful tidings 
of poor Amyntas death. 
S Y 1. V I A. 
Oh knelling found! 1 
MESSENGER. 
Never did ſhepherd tread the rural plain 
More graceful, and more poliſhed than Amyntas; 
| Of every nymph a favourite was Amyntas ; ; 
Amyntas had a rich, poetick ſoul, 
And to the Muſes was his genius dear. 
Yet i in the prime of life, and bloom of virtue 
i He 8 dead; and of a death how lamentable! 
E H of R Us. 
Shepherd explain thyſelf; ; thathis misfortune, 
And our own loſs we may with thee deplore. 
l 
Alas! I dare not hear the mournful tale: 
Oh! my FORO oh! my | ſavage | heart! 
Nov, tyrant, ſhow thy rough, unfecling nature. 
Whilſt thy Amp lined, thou didſt torment _ 
5 — 
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The gentleſt, faithfulleſt, the beſt of ſhepherds, 
Unworthy of thy ſcorn, thou cold barbarian | 
, And fince his tragedy muſt now be told, 
Endure the rack this meſſenger prepares thee : 
As calmly as thou didſt excruciate him. 
Shepherd, impart thy ſtory ; tis to me 
: of more concern than haply thou ſuppoſeſt: 
Im ready for the worſt; ; for I deſerve 
The moſt diſtracting truth thy tongue can utter: 
It is my due and let me have it all. 
ME S 8 E N G E R. 
1 well believe thee ; for 1 heard Amyntas 
Calling on thee juſt at the fatal moment 1 
; Thou waſt the object of his thoughts, while 
thought 
Had yet it's manſion in his breaſt; his tongue 
Pronounced thy name ere it was mute for ever. 
DAPHN E, . 
# dread the news ; ; yet, 1 intreat thee, tell it. 
MESSENGER, 
"Upon the hill, where oft the vacant ſwain 
Catches 


142 | AMYNTAS. 

Catches the feathered warblers, I was ite 
There, while 1 watched * tolls, Amyntas 
paſſed me; 


But how much was he from Amyntas changed 1 


Diſordered Was his ſtep, his face was pale: 


And from his wandering eye ſhot black deſpait. 5 


His pace was quick; 1 quickly followed him; "a 
And overtook him ſoon ;—he turned, and ſaid, 55 
Ergaſtus, I requeſt a favour of thee ; * : 
. Tis that thou wouldſt a little Way 80 with me, 5 
And ſee me do a memorable deed ; 
8 But firſt 1 muſt inſiſt that thou malt give me 
The ſacred obligation of an oath, 
By which thou ſhalt engage to ſtand apart . 
i For thou muſt witneſs bear, not interrupt me. 
I readily complied with his propoſal ; ; 
Who would have thought him bent! on deed : 
ſo horrid, | 
His mind wrought upto ſuch aheight of frenzy ? 
With all the oaths I ratified my promiſe 
That bind the faith of the religious Bain. 


155 
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Pan, Pales, and Pomona I invoked, 

Priapus, and nocturnal Hecate. 

As ſoon as this ſolemnity was over, 

Up to the hill's extremity he took me, 
Where in an awful precipice it ends, | 

Of barren cavities, and pointed rocks. 
A valley terminates this precipice. - 


5 We ſtopped upon the ſummit ; I looked down, 


- And ſtarted back, ſcared at the dreadful ſteep, 


And fearing for Amyntaſis deſign. 


But he put on a countenance ſerene, 


5 Nay ſmiled; and with his ſmile my fear was 


leſſened. 
5 Then thus he ſpoke to me; be ſure, Ergaſtus, 
To tell the nymphs, and ſwains of our ac- 


quaintance 


The ſeene which thou ſhalt now behold : he 


then 


Looked down, and ſpoke theſe memorable words 


With all the pathos of deſpairing love. 
« Had I the ravine of a famiſhed wolf 
6 8 
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144 AMT NT AS. 
* As near me as I have this rugged ſteep, | 
ce T d ſeek to die thy death, my hapleſs fair one f 
44 I'd wiſh to have my body torn, and __ 
« As was thy delicate, and beauteous frame: 
41 grudge myſelf an eaſier death than thine. 
5 But ſince Icannot have my wiſhaccompliſhed : 
oc Since Heaven denies the opportune attack 
Of a rapacious animal; this way 
«Tl take to die, although! it be too gentle. 
0 sylvia, 1 follow thee, I come : Oh! 1 Sylvia, 
let me 
Bp thy companion in a better ſtate! | 
« How richly would my death be then re- 
c warded! | 
1 Ves, Sylvia, ſure thou wilt; the land of ſpirits, 
ls, doubtleſs, a more generous world than this, 
7 * And conſequently doth exalt our natures. 
There too a purer flame inſpires the ſwain 
7 For unembodied nym ph; 1 thy virtue placed 
0 Beyond the reach of groſs mortality, 
60 Thy virgin- * will chere be all removed 


46 For 
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For there ethereal love alone can woo thee: 
a Sylvia, I follow thee, I come 5 He ſaid, 
And down the. precipice ſtrait threw himſelf; 
While I ſtood torpid with ſevere amazement. 
D A 1 H 0. E. 
Unfortunate Amyntas | 
8 1 85 L & © 1 A, 
Wretched Sylvia 1 | 
8 1 0 R U J 
Thou ſhouldſt have e topped his raſhneſs; but 
perhaps IE | 
; Thy oath prevented thee from interpoing ? 
ME 8 8 E N G E R. 
* when I ſaw his purpoſe, 1 forgot 
That was facredly engaged ; and ſure, 


| Heaven, f in ſuch caſes, from an cath: abſolves us; 


I flew to fave him ; E caught him by his girdle: 4 


The girdle ſnapped, too feeble to pull back 
His body” 8 weight, impelled with violence. 


It in my hand remained ; Tre brought it 


with me. 


L CHORUS. 
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V HOR U 8. 
And did you not look down to ſee what fobs 
| lowed # 
MESSENGER. 
Ah 1 no; with what I had already ben 
I was ſo terrified, I looked no farther : 
I could not look upon his mangled corſe : 
2 faw his mangled corſe i in my mind's eye. 
1 ORUS. 
1. never heard a a more diſaſtrous tale 10 
SYLVIA 
Sylvia may ally: now be ſaid to have 
A ſtony heart, ſince this news doth not kill me. 
And fince the tidings of my death yet wanting 


F heir proof, occaſioned his untimely end; 


A ſacrifice in-wuiting my diſdain: 5 

'Tis meet that his too true cataſtrophe, 

Who was my faithful, and too generous lover, 
Should by my voluntary death be followed. 


For I am overwhelmed with ſhame, and hor- 


TOUT ? 


Already 
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Already conſcience is in arms againſt me, 


Chides my delay, and points me out the tomb. 


| Grief i is a cowardly, lazy, trifling thing ; 
"Twill be too flow an executioner; 

II have recourſe to the deciſive ſteel ; ; 

88 Or the dear zone ſhall be my inſtrument, 


5 Which left it 's hold, and could not bear to ſee 


The horrid exit of it's gentle maſter. 

It ſtayed behind him to revenge his fate, 
And give my rigour it's juſt retribution. 
Unhappy zone of more unhappy ſwain ! 
Grudge not awhile to be in my poſſeſſion; 
Forl will keep thee but to vindicate 


The wrongs I've done to thy departed owner. 


*T was certainly my duty to have been 

The kind companion of his earthly ſtate ; 
But fince pfofanely I've deſpiſed that _ ; 
* 8⁰ to ſeek him in the future world: ; 
1 conquer the timidity of woman; 

I facrifice my life to inj jured love; ; 


Perhaps that offerin g may propitiate Heaven, 


L 2 My 
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My Zuilt may expiate, and entitle me 

5 To j join mY ſhepherd i in the ſhades below. 
C H 0 R 8. 


Take comfort, Sylvia; Z for this accident 


We ſhould aſcribe to fortune, not to thee. 


The violence of grief that wrings thy ſoul 
Would make tears flow from the moſt flinty 
nature. 1 
8 Y L VIA. 
- Shepherds, why weep you! 15 do you weep 
for me? 

You proſtitute your pity, if you do; 
For I had no compaſſion for Amyntas, 
For him more juſtly if your tears you ſhed, 

Wipe them away ; they ſuit not the occaſion $ 
Too trivial an effect from ſuch a cauſe, 


And thou, my Daphne, too, wipe thine away; 


. They wound me, Daphne, and they re un- 


availing. 
And if thy Sylvia raiſes this emotion, 
I beg thou mayſt ſuppreſs it to oblige me, 
And 
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And turn thy mind to a more worthy object. 
Let us perform a fadly pleaſing office; 

; Let us our ſhepherd's breathleſs, mangled limbs 
Redeem from the unhoſpitable rocks, 


And with a decent ſepulture compoſe them. 


His grave with yew, and cypreſs we'll adorn, 


And, with more gay religion, oer it firew 
The brighteſt, and moſt aromatick flowers, 
Invoking Heaven for his eternal reſt. 

For nothing now but his funereal rites 
Detains me longer from the realms of Pluto. 
Let me perform this laſt, this only duty 
That I can pay his memory ere 1 die. 

And though, I'm ſenſible this | impious hand 
A work ſo pious may contaminate, 5 

vet well I know the tribute of this hand, 
However i impious, will be grateful to TIP 


His death, alas! ! but too completely proved 


; How partially, with what exceſs he loved me 


D AP H N E. 
e. Sylvia im afſiſt thee in that office, 
D FL 1 With 


D 2 SHA, Pe 


5 mes el] 
e 


— —— —ͤ—ͤm„—[— —. 


enn a> 2 
2 rr. rar 4 
v * - = ” — — 
. 8 
2 * ah 


150 AMYNTAS. 
With a moſt amicable veneration - 

For the remains of our departed friend z 

But on condition that thou thinkeſt not 

Of dying, when his obſequies are over, 
e eee LEE EA 
I've bitherto lived only to myſelf, | 

To eratify my ſupercilious temper ; 

But the few moments 1 have yet remaining, 
© Devoutly will I dedicate to him : 

fl Thoſe marks of love I Il ſhow Amyntas dead, 
Which I would never give his graceful perſon, : 
When animated with it's tender ſoul. 

But a ſhort period I aflign my life; 

Soon after I've inhumed my lover's body, 
Mine by the nymphs and ſwains ſhall be in- 
terred. RT, YT 

Amywtas grave ſhall be made large 8 

T o hold the corpſe of each; we have, in life, 
Been, by my folly, kept too much aſunder; ; 

Then let us in the tomb repoſe together. 

Pray, ſhepherd, ſhow me where my lover lies. 


M E 8. 
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MESSENGER. 


Daphne will ſhow thee tis not far from 


hence, 
D A P 1 N E. 


Ves, LD conduRt thee; well 1 know the place. 


STLYFIS 


Shepherds, farewell ; ; the heavenly powers 


preſerve you. 

Ye trees, ye rivulets, ye hills, adieu ! 

Adieu, for ever to the bloom of nature 1 
M E 8 8 E N G E R. 


Shepherds, this nymph, without our 


watchful care, 3 2 
The fate of her Amyntas ſoon will ſhare; 1 
Her genure, look, and words beſpeak hate 


14 CH O- 


' 
| 
[ 
' 


—— AA AAA HADES SA FRY 


K 
FF ee 


N TT VOY ttt 


C H '0* K U 8. 
How different are the powers of love, and 
death; | 
7 his wks the boſom of its vital breath * 
It takes all ſenſe, all imagery away, 
And leaves the body cold, impaſſive clay. 
But that the quinteſſence of life inſpires, 
And mortals with celeſtial rapture fires; 
_Life without love but ill deſerves it's name, 
To full exiſtence love exalts the frame; ; 


The wondering mind with new ideas fils, 


Creation only half produces man, 
And Cupid finiſhes what Jove began. 
| Cuſtom with nature death hath taught to Jar, 


Death's harveſt is the monſtrous work of war; 


\ 


| Quickens each ſenſe, and i in each atom thrills ; 


But 
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But gentler, Love, is thy prolifick reign ; 


Of blooming children thine the ſportive train; 


By ruin Death extends his ruthleſs ſway; 
Thou giveſt, and he robs us of the day. 
0 hou parteſt, cruel foe to happy life, 
The faithful huſband, and the tender wife: 
Cupid and Hymen, long, i in vain, have ſhed 


Their genial influence o'er an humble bed ; 


smiled on their work, and ſeen the virtuous 


pair 

Reap all the bliſs mortality can ſhare ; 
When, lo, thy hand the ſacred tie deſtroys, 
And puts a period to the pureſt j joys: 5 
: Cold i is the breaſt that burned with hallowed 
fire, 
And never entertained a looſe deſire; 


For ever mute is that perſuaſive tongue, 


On which a ſtrong, but artleſs rhetorick hung; 
Dullare the eyes, that gliſftened oft with ſpeech, 


Which the tongue s' narrow province could not 


reach ; 


The 
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T he bluſhing roſe no more thoſe cheeks wilt 
ſhow, | 
To which the ſoul oft ſent a deeper glow. 
But while they lived, Love was their con- 
ſtant guard, 
4 Improved them, and augmented their reward; ; 
Virtue by kindred virtue was refined, 
And higher tranſport beamed from mind to 
mind: - 
At length ſtepped i in the inexcenbls foe, 
Envious to ſee ſuch bliſs reſide below. 

Nay oft the Gods forſake the ſeats n 
(Tis ſaid a tedium ſometimes creeps on Jove) 
By habit with their heavenly dainties cloyed, 
Their nectar, and ambroſia long enjoyed, 

Sick of the ſplendour of their thrones divine, 

Sick of the ſtrains of Phœbus, and the Nine; 

For rural groves exchange the realms of day, 

Pleaſed uncorrupted nature to ſurvey, 

With anmhitions mortals pleaſed to ſhare 

Almoſt Heaven' s happineſs, without it's glare. : 
T hus 


AMYNTAS 15s. 
Thus when the eye is buſied to explore 
The rich diverſity of Flora's ſtore, 
Delighted her invention to perſue, 
The beauteous form, the fine contraſted hue, : 
At length it finds the gay parterre too bright, | 
The flood of glory wounds the tender fight ; 
It turns aſide from the luxurious ſcene, = 


And ſeeks refreſhment on the ſober green, 


Exp of the Foux rn Aer. 


acT 
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SC E N E I. 
* LPIN US, CHORUS. 
E e 
Ov E is not a ſevere, capricious God; 
Tis human blindneſs that will have him ſo; 
"Tis our corruption of a generous paſſion. | 
What ſeems obliquity, 18 providence ; 3 
'Tis myſtery benign, only inveloped 
To make a ſcheme of happineſs complete: 
I ſee he rules us with a golden law. 
Oh! through what rugged paths, through what ; 
dark windings, | 
To his fair garden of Enn bliſs 
He leads deſpairing man, juſt when he thinks | 
A deep abyſs of miſery yawns before him! 
Amyntas was, by Cupid 8 deſtination, 
From a tremendous height precipitated. 


Ter” 
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yet from that fall he meant that he ſhould riſe, 

That fall, which ſeemed his end of love, and 
being, : 

To gain the arduous ſummit of enjoyment. 

Happy Amyntas !—thy delights will hold 

Proportion to thy antecedent woes. 

Let thy example cheer me, and inſpire me 

With the religion of a modeit lover; 

And make 1 me hope that one day, too, my 

fair- one, 


By whoſe Abtes ſmiles I m now. tormented, 


As often flowers conceal the ſerpent's venom, 


Will from the rigour of her ſoul relax, 
And give me tender, unaffected ſmiles, 1 
Sent from her heart; oracular of love: : 
Oh! ! "twill be full amends for all my anguiſh 1 
0 H 0 R U $4 

Hers comes the ſage Elpinus ; by his talk, 
One would ſuppoſe Amyntas yet alive: 
5 I hear he calls him. fortunate, and happy. 
Hard is the fate of unſucceſsful lovers; 

80 


is AMYNTAS. 
| $0 hard, they only find relief in death. 
Perhaps he calls his friend Amyntas happy, 
Concluding he excites his Sylvia's pity, 
Now dead, which living he could ne er obtain. : 
Perhaps he calls the grave love' 8 paradiſe; 
And hopes that paradiſe will ſoon receive him. 
Cupid, thou art a parſimonious maſter, 
Thy zealous votaries have but poor rewards, 
Or rather thou art a deſpotick tyrant, 
And ſtißeſt in the moſt exalted minds, 
The bright idea, and the throb for virtue — 
—And i is the ſage Elpinus then fo wretched, 
And fo forgetful of his manly tenets, 
As raſhly to pronounce Amyntas happy ? 
Art thou defirous of a fate like his ? 
ELPIN UV 8. 
No, my miſtaken friends—1 give you joy; 
Amyntas is not dead, as you have heard. 
„ nne 
What heart-felt conſolation doſt thoubrin gus! 
But from the rook did he not throw himfelf ? 
ELPI- 


AMYNTAS. 159 
FLPINUS. 

*Tis very true; but that precipitation, 

Although it had death's moſt tremendous 

aſpect, | 

Hath proved the prelude to his life, and j Joy. 
This moment he reclines on Sylvia's boſom, 

As tender now as ſhe before was cruel, 

And with ſond kiſſes meets her falling tears. 
To Sylvia's father now my ſteps I'm bending, 
The old Montanus ; him I go to bring, 
That he may witneſs this impaffioned ſcene. | 

For, his conſent obtained, the happy] pair 

Win forthwith ratify their virtuous love ; 

O er them his hallowed torch will Hymen Wave. 

GRO KD. 

The ſtrongeſt arguments perſwade this mar- 

| riage ; ; 

In age, in diſpoſition, and in manners, 

Equal they are, and equal in their love. 

The good Montanus too wiſhes te 8 

His life extended in his numerous race; 

A bloom 
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A blooming image, uſual with old men 
It warms, and animates the froſt of age. 
Therefore he ſurely will approve their flame. 
But ſatis fy our curioſity, 2 5 
5 pray, Elpinus; tell us what Arange fortune, 
Or tutelary God, preſerved Amyntas, 
When he ruſhed headlong down the precipiee. | 
ELPINUS. 

Moſt willingly 3 hear then what I beheld, 
Before my cave I was; my cave you know ; 
"Tis 1 in the boſom of the charming vale ; $5 
And near it ſtands the lover' s precipice, 5 
On the ſame ſide; there I with Thyrſis walked, x 
Love was our theme ; the nymph! 8 bewitching 

charms, 2 71 
Whoſe power had captivated him „ and me. 
His fortitude had thrown her influence off, 
And he was boaſting of his liberty. 
But as the lover hugs his chains more fondly 
Than any other flave, I would inſiſt, 


Not with cool reaſon, but with warm chimera, 
T hat 


os 
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+ That though he ridiculed 1 my ſervitude, 
It was more eligible than his freedom: 
Our amorous ſpeculation ſoon was broken; 


A cry above us our attention drew ; 


| Anditi the inſtant that we heard the cry, 

We ſaw a man fall from the height; his fall 
Was by ſome herbs and buſhes checked; which 5 
8 grew 

Cloſe; and projecting from the rocky ſteep: 

But there he ſtopped not; onward {till he 

ruſhed, | 

Atid on the ground, juſt at our feet, he lighted: | 

But by that interceptin g prominence, 

His fall was gentler, and his life preferysd 3 

Yet had the broken ſhock it's violence ; 

More than an hour bereft of ſenſe he lay : 

We knew him ſtraight and for awhile conti- 


nued 


As Ruaned as he, with wonder, and with grief 


As he returned from temporary death, 
We from our ſtupefaction too recovered. 


M Thyrũs 
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Thyrſis then told me his affecting ſtory, ; 
His ardent paſſion with diſdain repayed. 
A neighbouring ſhepherd paſſed by chance that = 

Way, 
5 And we diſpatched him for Alpheſibeus, 
To whom Apollo taught the healing art, 
Then when to me the tuneful lyre he gave, 
And with fit harmony my ſoul inſpired, 
To draw the full expreſſion of its muſick. 
We with our beſt endeavours tried, mean 
while, 
To re-eftabliſh nature's languid functions. 
And while we thus were buſied, we ſaw Sylvia, 
And Daphne, with her haſtily advancing. 
They (as they told us after) had been ſeeking 
The body of Amyntas, which they thought 
25 The vital ſpirit had ſome time deſerted. 
Her ſhepherd i in this plight while ſhe beheld, 
The blood as yet ſcarce creeping to his checks, : 
And ſlowly gaining on the lily's whiteneſs, . 
F as ſhe thought, his tender foul, 
| Straight 
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Straight love and grief with all their n 


ſeized her. - 
Never did Bacchanal ſhow more diſtradtion : : 
The hills reſounded with her piercing cries ; 
She ſmote het boſom, and ſhe tore her 1. 
And threw herſelf on her reviving lover, 
Their lovely faces, too long kept aſunder, 
Now met; ſhe preſſed her ruby lips to his. 
The warm impreſſion cheriſhed feebled nature; 
And griſly death, who, with his levelled dart, 
Had for his victim deſtined her Amyntas, 
At length, by love defeated, ſtalked away, 
(He could not bear this animating ſcene) 
And left her miſtreſs of the doubtful field, 
C H Gini 
1 own, Aa ſtrong criterion. tried her love : 5 
Yet ſtrange i it is that ſhe at once relinquiſhed 
Her former coyneſs, and ſeverity. 
ELPINU ON 
In common inſtances we may conceal 


© ry > f. 1 , a 12 ve C4 fo A on a. | iy I C 
The maſter-paſiion ; but on great occaſions, 
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Too ſtrongly irritated to lie ſtill, 

It will break forth, and loudly tell the world 
What fermentation often works the ſoul, 
When it pretends to ſmile, and be compoſed. 


Sylvia relaxed at tength from violence 4 


And the ſtorm ended in a ſhower of tears, 


Foes Which on ber lover 8 face the fair- One ſhed. 


. Precious and ſalutary were the tears; 
T hey flowed from love; and by 1 it magick i in- 
fluence, 
They haftened the recovery of Amyntas. 
Opening his eyes, he fetched a heavy ſigh; 
The heavy ſigb, iſſuing from pain and languor, 
Was by his Sylvia's balmy mouth received; 
Her breath im pregnated, and ſent it back 
. Fraught with the cheering ſeeds of life, and joy. 
ind now his heart beats with it's uſual vigour; 
And x now * his eye reſumes it's former luſtre. 
But can the moſt enthuſiaſtick poet 
Deſcribe their bliſs i in that tranſporting | mo- 


ment 7 


He 
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HFle to a ſecond life was now reſtored ; 
A ſecond life, how different from the paſt! ! 
The paſt was ſaddened with deſpair, and death? : 
But this was brightened with propitious love. 
And what muſt then have been the fair one * 
feelings? 
She who before concluded ſhe had cauſed 
Her ſwain to ruſh upon untimely death, 
TY Found him to perfect being now reſtored ; 
And by the influence of her ſympathy, 
Life's ſweeteſt pleaſures opening to his view ; 
| Which ſhe with him was deſtined to enjoy. 
Ye who have been Cupid' 8 warm votaries, 
Form in imagination, if you can, 
The inward workings of this tender ſcene. 
No- they elude imagination s power; 
Fancied they cannot be; much leſs recited. 
| Theſe feelings are the great originals, 
The r ſtrokes of nature; 
Exiſting only where ſhe firſt impreſſed them; 
Lcd loſe their life i in the cold coppiſt⸗ s hand; 
M * LARS Their 
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| Their ſpirit i is too fine to bear transfuſion, | 
CcHo R Us. | 
| Amyntas, then, you fay, is out of danger. 
* L. N 

Out of al hazard i is his lit; ; *tis true, 5 

lis Lace is ſomewhat ſcratched, his "WP 
bruiſed : 

Theſe rifles i in the tide of joy are loſt. 
Thrice happy ſwain ! who of a virtuous maid 
To ſuch extremity haſt proved thy love! 5 
Thrice happy ſwain! thy danger now eſcaped, b 
Will make thy future good more ſenſible * 
Will give thy pleaſures a more vigorous tone: 
For pleaſure, without pain, loſes it's nature; ; 
5 And but a ſeries yields of neutral being. 
Shepherds, it pleaſes my benevolence | 
With joyful news to have diſpelled your forrow : 
You have the ſubſtance of this ſtrange adventure; ; 
And now farewell: I go. to find Montanus. 
Nor does this office pleaſe me leſs ; I 8⁰ 


To rivet pleaſure i in the place of woe ; 


Prou d 
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Proud with my influence to aſſiſt a pair, 
Whom Heaven hath marked with it's peculiar 
. care; . 
To crown, with Hymen 8 bleflings, love and 
truth; 
To make a good old man reſume his youth; 
Make his heart feel, while he the rite ſurveys, 
The ſtrong pulſation of it's better days; 
To draw it's fineſt language from the ſoul, 
And down his cheeks bid facred fluices roll, 
Which conſcious Jove will view from his = 
abode, 
Of ſuch a nature pleaſed to be the God. 


Ho- 
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CHORUS, 


ro not diſpute thy providence, O Love; 
Perhaps Amyntas was thy conſtant care: 15 
And doomed by thee ſublimer bliſs to prove, 
By eee, anguiſh, and d deſpair, 
II. wn 
But never let ſuch pains my life annoy, 
Propitious ſovereign of the om bow! 
Give it no bitterly contraſted joy ; 
But i in a gentle tenor let it flow. 
II RX 


. To thee let men wat more romantick ſtrain, - 


For poignant pleaſure, dearly bought, rh * 


| Ealmer fruition to thy votary deign ; 7 


For no knight-errant in thy realms am I. 


\ 


et 
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IV. : 
. Yet, falturs like, o'er a ſill, paſſive frame, 
I wiſh not to maintain a brutal [way ; 35 
No; let bright intellect inſpire my dame ; 3 
Ad in each action dart it's heavenly ray. 
Let dmiling liberty waned her charms; 
Dine ſentiment ſhould never feel controul ; 
And let her, when her breaſt gay fancy warms, : 
Indulge her own, and animate my foul. 
FL 
Let her ſometimes repulſe my growing flame z 
A fair one may be opportunely coy ; - 
A victim to poſſeſs i is not my aim; 
1 would not have a blunt, and Fab) joy. 
VII. 
Nay, ſometimes, that her mind may all be ſcen, 
I'd have her with me for a moment jar; 
| And brighter thus will be the following ſcene 5 


A fairer peace will crown the little war. 


But 
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VIII. 
But let not anger, rankling i in her heart, 
Inflict the torment of her long diſdain 3 
Whatever bliſs it after might i impart, 


I'd not buy ecſtacy with ſo much pain. 
"IS; 


The dog-ſtar 8 heat, or winter's horrour bring 


But may I ever in thy empire find 


The downy pleaſures of the genial ſpring. 


ER... 


